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Who, thro' a long Series of uncommon 
Incidents and Adventures, was, at length, 
providentially conducted to the Honourable 
Condition ſhe was entitled to by her moſt 
myſterious Birth. 


PENN D by Herſelf; 


A N D 
Revis'd by the Chevalier de HO UH, 
Author of that Celebrated PIE c E, 
r | 
Fortunate COUNTRY MA TD. 
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The Ways of Heav'n are dark and intricate, 
Puzzled in Mares, and perplex'd with Errors; 
Our Underſtanding traces them in vain, 

Loft and bewilder'd in the fruitleſs Search ; 

Nor fees with how much Art the Windings run, 
Nor where the regular Confufion ends. 
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HAVE punctually fulflPd the 
Þ Promiſe I gave to Madame the 
Wa Counteſs de Marlou, not to 
l publiſh theſe Memoirs till Ten 
Years after her Deceaſe. This Lady hav- 
ing happily quitted Provence on the 14th 
of May, 1720, for ſome Affairs that re- 
garded her Brothers, and which calPd her 
A 2 to 


iv PREFACE, 


10 Paris; and the Plague having openty 
| eee, dhe gih. of July following, it wes. 
l in ber Power io return to the Place of 
ber Retirement, without expoſing UA a 
evident Danger. | 


en this dreadful Scourge of Heaven 
had entirely terminated the Ravage of which 
we heard ſuch deplerable Relations, the 
Counteſs de Marlou had the Misfortune 
to-dearg,.. that the eldeſt of. ber 1 5 
with þjs Wife, and his Children, not ta 

ing the wiſe Precaution early to withdraw 
10 their Eſtate in the Country, were all 
feept away by the Contagion. The youngeſt, 
more fortunate, by paſſing 'this Time of 
publick Calamity with this Family in a 
magnificent Baſtide, which he poſeſd a- 
bout four Leagues from Marſeilles, eſcap*d 
the Danger. They contributed with great 
Generofity to the Aſſiſtance of the Sich; 1 
have beard from their Siſter -the Counteſs, 
who was 4 Perſon of undoubted Probity, 
that they diſtributed upon that Occaſion 
above Five Hundred Thouſand Crowns in 


. 


phe muſt now inform the Reader, that 
.elmeſt all the Adventures which are here 
et „ 


” 
ww + 
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related, Aperially thoſe hich | paſs*d in 
France, are wwrit under - borrew'd Names; 
_ excepting "that of Bontemps, by which the 
Counteſs was brought up, and that is d 
true one, and was what ſbe always "bore 
both in England and at Paris, till ſbe was 
ackninwlede'd as the Daughter of the Count 
de Corberon. All the other Names are 
changed, even thoſe of the Cities, where 
the principal Scenes of theſe Memoirs were 
tranſaFed. Madame de Marlou der dit 
might be ſo, and only permitted me to make 
them publick upon that Condition: As to 
the ret, giving me full Poter 40--throw 
them into any Firm I thought miſt \agree- 
able. | 1 


After the fatal Year 1920, be was in 
Provence 14 vit her Family : but, as ſhe 
felt herſelf attachd by a Diſtemper, which 
demanded the continual Care of an expe- 
rienc'd Surgeon ;, and as ſhe with Fuſtice 
greatly confided in him under whoſe Care 
foe then was; and who preſerv'd ber Life 
as long as it was poſſible for Art to do it, 
He determin'd to fix her Refidence in Paris: 
She liv'd there exireamly retired, in the 
Exerciſe of the moſt ſolid and real Piety; 

and at length, after three Months of < 
7 
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moſt continua! Sufferings, during which ſhe 
expreſsd tbe bumbleſt Patience, and the 
' moſt perfect Reſignation, ſhe dy d the gib 
of February, 1726, at the Age of Sixty- 
two and I may ſay with the ſtricteſt Re- 
gard to Truth, that I loſt in ber a Friend 
of the moſt amiable Character, the greateſt 
Merit, and whoſe Death can never be ſuf- 
ficiently regretted by me. 


THE 
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AN 1 


O are not ſatisfied, Ma- 
dame, with the Relation I 
have at different Times 
deiven you of the ſeveral 
Adventures of my Life, 
and the ſingular Events 


which have happen'd in my Family; you 


exact from me a full Detail of them in 
B Writing. 


3 
Writing. I am willing to comply with 
your Requeſt : But it is upon Condition 
that you make no other Uſe of them than 
to ſatisfy your own Curiolity, till I am no 
more. | 
TI was born in the Town of St. Paul in 
Provence, and before four Years old was 
brought to Paris to.an Uncle's, who was 
nam'd L' Efprevier. He was a Dancing- 
Maſter, and one of the twenty-four of the 
King's Band of Muſick. He was eminent 
in his Profeſſion, made a good Figure in 
the World, and ſpar'd nothing for the 
Education of his Children : But the Num- 
ber of them, and his Inclination to Plea- 
ſures, prevented him from raiſing ſuch a 
Fortune as he might. have done, if he 
had been leſs burthen'd with a Family, 
and more regular in his Conduct. My 
Aunt, his Wife, who was of an extreme 
tender Conſtitution, paſs'd a great Part 
of the Year at a little Country-Retreat 
they had at Chalandray beyond Monge- 
ran, and about four Leagues and a half 
from Paris. She uſually carry*d with 
her the two youngeſt of her Daughters, 
and left me to the Care of her Huſband 
with the eldeſt, and her two Sons, who 
began already to teach at Paris. My 
= Couſin 


131 


2 was eighteen, not handſome, but 
very prudent young Woman, and of a 
moſt excellent Character and Nature. I 
was almoſt fifteen ; and under the Con- 
duct of an old Governeſs, who had 
brought us up: we acquitted ourſelves 
ſo well of all our Duties, that we were 
look*d upon as Examples to all the young 
People in that Quarter of the, Town. 

My Uncle dwelt near the Hötel de 
Pex Avvo when Madame the Princeſs 
of Monaco came to refide there. As the 
Hotel was not ſufficient for all her At- 
tendants, they came to defire Monſ. LEV 
previer to favour them with the Uſe of a 
Parlour and two Chambers for ſome of 
the Officers of her Houſhold, during the 
Time of her reſiding there. He offer*d 
not only what they demanded, but the 
greateſt Part of his Houſe. But, as he 
was not without Uneaſineſs in regard to 
his Daughter and to me, he reſolvd with 
himſelf to ſend us to Chalandray, when 
the Intendant of the Princeſs, who was a 
Man of Age and Probity, affur'd him, 
and promis'd to have fo watchful an Eye 
over our Behaviour, that he ſhould have 
no Reaſon of Diſcontent, 

Amongſt 
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Amongſt thoſe who came to reſide 
in the Houſe, there was a Page of the 
Princeſs's, call'd De la Paſtriere, beauti- 
ful as an Adonis, and not above eighteen. 
He endeavour'd continually to enter into 
Converſation with us; we avoided him 
carefully; but learning that we went al- 
moſt every Evening to a young Friend 
of ours in the Neighbourhood, where 
we amus ' d ourſelves with innocent Enter- 
tainments ſuitable to our Age, he got 
himſelf introduc'd there. He was as ſen- 
ſible and modeſt as he was handſome and 
well-made. As he ſhew'd greater Aſſidu- 
ities to me than to all the reſt, I was not 
inſenſible to his Politeneſs; and tho' then 
ignorant of Love, yet 1 felt a moſt er. 
— Inclination for him. 

I 'was in this Diſpoſition, when the 
Primera Maſter of the Horſe, nam'd 
M. de St. Pierre, perceiving an Inclina- 
tion grown between the Page and me, 
gave me ſome Reprimand upon that 
Head, and threatned to inſorm Mr. de 
L' Epprevier of it. This made me more 
cireumſpect: I reflected upon the dange- 
rous and ridiculous — I was 
falling into, almoſt without perceiving it; 
"and from that Moment ceas'd to look 


upon 


* [ 5 ] | A 
upon the Page with the ſame Eyes as be 
fore. I confeſs to you, Madame, tha 
it was not without extreme Violence tha 
combated my growing Inclination. 
ſtood in Need of the utmoſt Strength of 
my Mind, and the Advice of my virtu- 
ous Couſin. Like a prudent and a ſen- 
ſible Woman, ſhe ſupported me in the 
Reſolution I took, and which I execu- 
ted, of "avoiding all Occafions of being 
alone with Mr. de la Paſtriere. 

Doubtleſs, Madame, you are aftoniſh'd 
to find I had at fixteen Sentiments- ſo 
lively, and yet ſo reſerv'd ; I am myſelf 
actually dur iz at it, whilſt 1 write 
this: But, are we Miſtreſſes of our own 

Hearts? I lov'd Mr. de la Paſtriere 
even before I knew it. But reflecting 
within myſelf, that a Page was never 
deftin'd for a Huſband ; even when: he 
quitted that Habit he was a Gentleman, 
my Birth mean; I was young, and with- 
out a Fortune, (my Aunt never flatter'd 
me upon that Article) therefore, all Things 

eonſider'd, I took a firm Reſolution never 
more to think of him; and, to the ut- 
moſt of my n put it in Execu- 


- #2: The 


on i 
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The Dodility that 1 ſhew'd upon this 
Ockafion to the Advice of Afr. de Sr. 
Pierre, awaken'd his Attention to me, 
Yd ſoon after he form'd a Deſign of 

ing me, perſwading himſelf I ſhould 

be tter'd by the Honour of it, and 
the A 89 he propos*d to give me. 
He ſoon made a Confeſhion of his Paſſion 
to me: And as till then his Converſa- 
tions were always extremely ſerious, fo 
even now he preach'd the ſtricteſt Mo- 
rality to me: Far from being touch'd 
Et the Offer he made to ſhare his For- 
kung with me, I teſtify'd to him, that 
tho highly ſen ſible * the Honour he 
intended to do me, yet I had an ex- 
treme Repupnance to a marry'd State, 
Hh Mademiiſelt, faid he, if Mr. de la 
Paſtriere was of an Age and Situation fit 
offer. you the ſame,. would you re- 

: 82 bim Perhaps, Monfcur, 1 might 

not, reply'd_I, you ſee I am ſincere, 
and unwilling to flatter you. Conſider 
Jam not much more than Sixteen, and 
jou near Fifty; this Diſproportion alone 
would oblige me to repreſent to you how 
little we ſuit each other. I made all theſe 
Reflections before I open'd my Heart 


to you, faid he; but found you ſo pru- 
dent 


[7] 
dent and reafonaþle, notwithſtanding your 
extreme Youth, that I believ'd I ſhould 
run no Riſque in marrying you. I be- 
lieve you might not, reply*d I: But, as 
1 ſhould riſque a great deal, I beg of 
you, Monſieur, to think no more of this 
Marriage ; but however, to believe, that 
I am extremely grateful. to you for your 
good Opinion, and generous Intention to 
do me that Honour, 35 
Mr. de St. Pierre, ſtruck with my 
Anſwer, withdrew, penetrated with the 
moſt lively Sorrow; and I ran to make 
a Confidence of this Converſation to my 
Sue who ſtrengthen d me in my Re- 
n A 
I had ſeldom ſeen Mr. de St. Pierre 
for ſix Weeks together, when my Cou- 
fin being indiſpos d, was order'd tqͥ be 
blooded. There were then four or five 
Perſons in her Chamber, amongſt whom 
was the Maſter of the Horſe. T per- 
ceiv'd under the Bed a ſtrange Dog, who 
bark'd and ſnarl'd at every- body; and 
having heard much of the dreadful Ac- 
cidents which happen by the Madneſs of 
theſe Animals, perſwaded myſelf that 
this was ſo, begg'd of them earneſtly to 
drive it out. *Twas in vain ; they repre- 
58 rn ſented 
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ſented to me, that mad Dogs never 
batkd ; I could not ſubmit to all their 
Reaſons, but cry'd out in a Manner that 
alarm'd the whole Room. At length 
Mr. de St. Pierre, touch'd with the Con- 
dition he ſaw me in, put on his Gloves, 
ſeiz d the Dog by the Ears, and would 
have thrownu him out of the Window. 
J oppos'd it, and begg'd, fince he held 
it ſo ſafely, to carry it down, and ſhut 
it in a Wood-houſe, the Door of which 
had a Hole, whereby we might ſee cer- 
tainly whether it was mad, or no. He 
had the Complaiſance to ſatisfy me; but 
unhappily his Foot failing him upon the 
Stair-caſe, he fell with Violence to the 
Bottom, broke his Leg, and receiv'd a 
large Wound in his Head. Whilft the 
Dog made his Eſcape, Mr. de St. Pierre 
a ve the moſt violent Shrieks. We im- 
mediately ran down, and found him in 
a Condition that would have mov'd the 
moſt Inſenſible to Pity. The Surgeon, 
who was in the Houſe, took proper Care 
of him, and when hey were preparing 
to move him to the Hôtel de Grammont, . 
he took me by the Hand, preſs'd it, 
and gave me the moſt moving and me- 
lancholy Adieu, and ſaid to me, that he 
| did 
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did not believe it was-poſhble to recover 
of this Fall. The Conſequences ſhew'd 
but too plainly he was not miſtaken; a 
violent Fever ſeiz'd him, attended with 
a Delirium. In a few Days he recover'd 
his Senfes, and ſeem'd ſomething re- 
viv'd, and made a laſt Effort to write 
to me. I receiv'd his Letter from the 
Hands of my Couſin: it was ſo moving, 
and ſo perſwaſive, that I cou'd not re- 
fuſe him the Satisfaction he deſired of 
ſeeing me once more. I went to him, 
accompany'd. by Mademoiſelle L' Eſpre- 
vier. But how great was my Surprize to 


find all. the Symptoms of Death upon 


him! I was ſo ſtruck with it that I re- 
main'd ſpeechleſs. . I am obliged to you 
for your Complaiſance, my dear Mage- 
moiſelle, ſaid he; be always as virtuous 
as yay ate beautiful; have the Fear of 
God inceſſantly before your Eyes: I muſt 
ſoon. go to give an Account of my Acti- 
ons before him; may he liſten to the 
ardent Prayers I make for my Accep- 
tance with, him,. and for your Happineſs 


here and hereafter! Adieu, Mademoi/elle;. 
Adieu for ever. wy ; ib OD a 
. I melted into Tears during this touch- 
ing Diſcourſe; and n eee mov d 

2 2 3 at 


. a 


* , 
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at the Condition in which I ſaw this wor- 
thy Man, let myſelf fall into an Elbow- 
Chair, ich flood at his Bed - ſide. He 
* his Eyes earneſtly upon me for ſome 
Moments, and then cry'd out, Ah! let 
me think no more of any thing but Eter- 
A which he made gave us to 

on Sos he wiſh'd — re- 
tire. We left the Room, and went home, 
Where I gave a free Courſe to my Tears 
and my Regret, I paſs d the reſt of the 
Day and the following Night in cruel 
Agitations: The next Day we ſent to 
enquire how he was: I heard that he 
grew ſtill worſe. At length, about Eight 
in the Evening, they brought me a ſe- 
cond Letter from him: 1 open'd it with 
Precipitation. Judge, Madame, of the 
Emotion I felt at reading what follows: 5 


Have given Orders, Mademoiſelle 
< that this Letter ſhall not be deli- 
2 ver d to you till I am dead. As I 
<« was not able to render you happy 
2 whill I liv'd, I have endeayour'd to 
_< procure you an Eſtabliſhment werthy 
« of you, after my Death: Monfieur 
< Olivier, a Notary near the Royal Hoſ- 
. Fs will deliver you a Copy of my 
« Will ; 


IL! 

« Will: I have given you in that fame 
„ flender. Marks of my Eſteem. Re- 
member ſometimes in your Prayers, a 
Man who lov'd you with the: pureſt 
* Sentiments, and who now forces him- 
et ſelf to forget you, only that he may 
fix his Thoughts upon that Eternity 
to which he is immediately going.“ 


I had this Letter in my Hand, which 
I moiſtened with my Tears, when Mr. 
L'Eſprevier enter d my Chamber, I 
gave it into his Hands. He immedi- 
ately. went to the Notary, and having 
made him take a Copy of the Will of 
Mr. de St. Pierre, he brought it to me. 
1 found in it, Madame, very ſolid Teſti- 
monies of the real Friendſhip he had for 
me. After having made ſome pious Le- 
gacies, and diſpos'd of his Eſtate in Fa- 
vour of his Nephews, he bequeath'd to 
me four Thouſand Livres in Furniture at 
my own Choice, a Thouſand Crowns in 
ready Money, and a Houſe which he had 
lately bought in the Rue de Petite bamps, 
for the Sum of twenty Thouſand Livres. 
Madame L' Eſprevier, who was imme- 
diately ſent to, came to Paris, to aſſiſt in 
putting me in Poſſeſſion of my Legacy. 
P 
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After the Formalities of the Law were 

Fiu, 'T choſe out Furniture to the 
alue of the Sum which was left to me; 


3 1 receiv'd. the Thouſand Crowns in Spe- 
| ci? ; ; and th 


efadeliver'd to me the Writ- 
ings of the Houſe, of which I was be- 
come the Proprietor. 

*” Tho? I had never known the Want of 
any thing, yet my Self- Love, and the 
Vanity incident to Youth, did not a little 
> pleaſe me with the Idea of making a bet- 
ter Figure in Life, and being in a Capa- 
eity of one Day or other forming an 
Eftabliſhment. As I was not more chan 
"Sixteen, I deſir'd Madame L Eſprevier to 
take upon herſelf the Care of my For- 
tune, and diſpoſe of it as her own. My 
"dear Bontemps, ſaid ſhe 2 = 
(that was the Name I then bore) J 
charm'd with the Goodneſs of — 
Heart; I ſhall never abuſe your Offers; 
and you will always find in me an Aunt 
who loves you as her own Child. 

I ſhall paſs lightly over the follow- 
ing Year, nothing happening in it of any 
Importance. I gave mykelf the me 
_ Pleaſure, by being able — to 
make little Preſents to my dear Couſins, 
and eſpecially to the eldeſt; and J aug- 


2 | mented 
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mented by it the Friendſhip and Ten- 
derneſs of which they always GAVE. me fo 
many Marks. 
I have already told ou, Madene, 
that Mr: L' Eſprevier t all tne Wo- 
men of Diſtinction then in Paris. A- 
mongſt his moſt illuſtrious Scholars was 
the Countefs of Suſſex, natural Daughter 
to Charles II. King of England. That 
Monarch had her by the Dutcheſs, of 
Cleveland, who was one of the. moſt 
beautiful Women upon Earth. As it 
was with this Lady that I paſs d the 
gayeſt Part of my Life, permit me here 
to give you her Portrait. 

The Counteſs of Suſſex was tall; ; her 
Shape perfectly fine, and extremely ea- 
fy; her Hair of a fine Auburn; her 
Eyes blue, with an Exceſs of Sweetneſs 
in them; her Mouth ſmall, her Boſam 
charming; and her Complexion of a 
"dazzling Whiteneſs : In a Word, ſhe was 
a moſt perfect Beauty. She play'd upon 
various Inftruments ; ſpoke ſeveral dif- 
"ferent Languages; and join d to all theſe 

t Qualities, which render'd her com- 
pleat, the livelieft and moſt penetrating 
Wit, the greateſt Equality and Sweet- 
nels of Temper, and the gayeſt W 

he 
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The King her Father had marry'd her 
mY England, when ſhe was but fifteen, to 
the Earl of Suſſex, who was extremely 
amiable. They liv'd together in the ſtrict- 
eſt, Union for a Year and a half, at the 
End of 9 my Lady Suſſex lay i in of a 
My Lord, tho? he loy'd the 
Ganges with the greateſt Paſſion, was 
ous of her to Madneſs. The Youth 
F this Lady, and her Birth, not per- 
— her to conſider of thoſe Attenti- 
ons which might be neceſſary to pleaſe 
him, ſhe neglected ſeveral Things which 
would have n his unjuſt Suſpici- 
ons. The Earl was diſpleas'd with her 
Behaviour, and after ſeveral Remon- 
ſtrances, which ſhe did not hearken to 
with ſufficient Docility, he found Means 
to ingratiate himſelf with the King, and 
abtain his Permiſſion to ſend my Lady 
Suſſex into France. He then had her con- 
ducted to Paris, into the Convent of Port 

Rqal in the Fauxbourg S!. Jacgues. 
Honour to teach her to dance. Bat not 
being permitted to go into the outward 
Parlour, ſhe learn' l -thro* the Grate, by 
imitating the Steps that her Maſter made 
ara 5 As this amiable Lady often 


en- 
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ired after his Family, he one Day 
begg'd her Permiſſion that we might come 
to the Parlour, and pay our Compliments 
to her. We went thither, my Aunt, her 
two youngeſt Daughters, her two Sons, 
and myſelf. It is impoſſible to be receivd 
with more Goodneſs and Aﬀability than 
we were: loaded with Careſſes, and en- 
tertain'd with an elegant Collation; du- 
ring which ſhe convers'd with the great - 
eſt Condeſcenſion, and ſaid obligingly to 
Mr. L'Eſprevier after it was finiſh'd, I 
am charm'd with all your Children, and 
particularly with this little Brunette, (it was 
of me that ſhe ſpoke) ſhe is extremely 
pretty, and very graceful z I cou'd wiſh 
ſhe wou'd attach herſelf to me, for I have 
obtain'd a Permiſſion from the King of 
England, and my Lord Suſſex, to have a 
French Woman m the N umber of my 
Attendants. 

Monſr. & Mad. L*Eſprevier fart? d 
at the Propoſal of this Lady, heſitated 
for an Anſwer; when I ſnateh'd her 
Hand, which ſhe had put through the 
Grate, and kiſs'd it with the tendereſt 
Tranſport : Ah! Madame, cry'd I, ob- 
tain Permiſſion of my Aunt for me to 
wait on you for ever; and this Day _ 
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be the happieſt of my Life. The Coun- 
tels. ſmiled at my Vivacity. You cannot 
refuſe me, ſaid ſhe to Madame L'E/pre- 
vier, ſeeing ſhe has offer'd herſelf with 
ſo good a Grace, My Aunt was ſur- 
9 5 the ſudden Reſolution I took ;. 

immediately fixing her Determination, 
like a Woman of Senſe, as ſhe really 
was, ſhe conſented to what the Countels- 
of -Sujſex requir d; who defir'd I would. 
enter the Cloiſter without any Delay. I 
did not expect ſo ſoon to be taken at my 
Word: I embrac'd my Aunt and Cou- 
fins ; and whatever Joy I felt at the 
granting of my Requeſt, I could. not part 
with them without ſhedding Tears. 
My Lady Suſſex return'd Thanks to 
Madame L'Eſprevier for the Sacrifice ſhe 
made her, and k enter'd into the Cloi- 
ſter that Moment. I was conducted into 
the Parlour, where the Counteſs was. I 
threw myſelf at her Knee s; ſhe had the 
Goodneſs to raiſe me up directly, and did 
me the Honour to embrace, and aſſure 
me of her Friendſnip. I defir'd my Aunt to 
ſend my Cloaths, and the little Equipage 
I ſtood in need of. She came with them 
herſelf the next Day; and being a Wo- 
man of Judgment and Goodneſs, the. - . 
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gave me very prudent Advice for the Re- 
gulation of my Conduct. Above all, my 
dear Bontemps, ſaid ſhe, take Care not to 
form any Engagement, witllout making 
a Confidence of it to me: ] have very 


eſſential Reaſons to recommend this Ar- 


ticle to you ſtrongly. As I had no In- 
clination to be ſo foon eftabliſh'd'in Life, 
I eafily promis'd her, that I would do 


nothing without her Participation 3 ſcarce © 


giving any Attention to her laſt Words, 


the Senſe of which I did not ONE 


till ſome Years after. 

I am now, you ſee, ſettled in che 
Cloiſter with my Lady Suſſex; 1 might 
be then Eighteen, at moſt: She was 
much of the ſame Age. In the preceecting 
Year, as I enjoy'd a Revenue of a Thou- 


ſand Livres, I procured Maſters to = 
ck; 


fe& me in vocal and inftrumental Mu 


F had learn'd to play prettily enough 
upon the Guitarre, and touch'd the The- 


_ "and Harpſichord with ſome” Deli- 
I danc'd well, ſung with Judg- 


0 and had a tolerable Voice; I was 
pretty; and my lively and gay Humour 
pleas d the Counteſs ſo extremely, that 
in leſs than a Week I acquir'd her Con- 
ſidence 2 and at the ſame Time 


the 


. 


,... 
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the Jealouſy of all the Women who were 
about her; and above all, of the moſt 
ancient of them, call'd Mademoiſelle Doub- 


Jet. Notwithſtanding all I did to pro- 


cure her Friendſhip, ſhe affected to treat 
me with inſupportable Haughtineſs. I 
ſuffer d it for ſome Time without Com- 
plaintz but my Lady Suſſex often re- 
marking a Melancholy on my Face, and 
1magining I already repented my Con- 
finement with her in the Cloifter, had the 
(Goodneſs to inform herſelf of the Sub- 
ject of my Chagrin. It gave me Pain to 
confeſs the Cauſe of it; but at length 
the commanded me ſo abſolutely to da 
it, that I was obliged to tell her, that 
I ſnou'd be forced to determine upon re- 
tiring, if Mademoiſelle Doublet continu'd 
to act with ſuch Contempt to me. The 


— of Suſſen, who knew. I had a 


Fortune ſufficient to enable me to live 
without Dependence, and who lov'd me 
extremely, had her ſent for immediately, 

reprov d her very ſeverely for having be- 
hav'd in ſuch a Manner to me; told 
her, to look upon me as one, who was 


attach'd to her only out of Inclination, 


and without any View of Intereſt; and 
_  cotamanded her, and all the reſt of her 


O 
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Women, to uſe me with the Regard 
deſerv d. *Tis eaſy, Madam, to judge 
of my Joy, and the Mortifcation of 
Mademoiſelle Doublet, ] recover'd all 
my uſual Gaiety, - and wholly took up 
with amufing the Princeſs by my Voice, 
my Inſtruments, and my Dances, I paſ- 
ſed the happieſt and the calmeſt Life, 
and never left my Lady Saler till the: 
Hours of Reſt. - 


I receiv'd every Day new Marke of: 


Friendſhip from the Counteſs, when a 


wr 
l6ur. From the Deſcri 
Sufſex had ſeveral times given me of 
him, I imagin*d him to be one Mignara, 


me, had been the ſole Oceaſion of the 
Differenees between her and the Earl. 
ran to let her know a Man was waiting 
— and diſcover'd my Sufpicions to 
her; ſhe only laugh'd at me, and ſaid, 
that Mignard was then with the Earl, 
and that be never quitted him. 
* preſs'd her to haſten to the Par- 
lour: But how great was her Surprize, 
vhen ſhe ſaw not only Mignard, but the 
Earl of Suſſex himſelf, * 
* inform 


F 


Perſon from England came, and defir'd 
to her. I was then in the Par- 
ption that my Lady 


Secretary to my Lord, who, as ſhe tald- 
1 
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form her, that he had the King's Per- 


miſſion, to convey her back to England; 
and that he begg'd ſhe would prepare 
herſelf, for departing the next Morning 
at Four. My Lady Suſſex, who, I be- 
eve, was tired with her Reſidence in 
the Cloiſter, being recover'd from her firſt 
Aſtoniſhment, liſtned with great Pleaſure 
to the Tenderneſs he expreſs'd for her, 
and eaſily conſented to what he defir'd. 
As ſhe lov'd me extremely, ſhe begg'd 
my Lord's Permiſſion to take me along 
with. her. The Earl, who at that In- 
ſtant felt all his former Paſſion renew'd, 
was far from refuſing her ſo trivial a 
Requeſt. We then — to prepare our- 
ſelves for Morning ; and our Departure 
was ſo haſty and unforeſeen, that without 
haying Leiſure to advertiſe Monfieur and 
Mademaifelle L'Eſprevier, who were not 
then in Paris, and who perhaps would 
have oppos' d it, we took the Road to 
England ; and I departed. with the Coun- 
teſs, her Women being left behind, who 
did not rejoin. us in fiſteen Days. 
The Earl, who was inform'd of the 
Attachment I had to my Lady Suſſex, 
us'd me with the utmoſt Politeneſs du- 
rin the Journey, He told her frequent- 
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ty, that I extremely reſembled my Lady 
Pembroke, Siſter to the Dutcheſs of Port/- 
mouth, Miſtreſs of Charles the Second. 1 
imagin'd that, from this Reſemblance, 1 
muſt: be a mighty pretty Woman; and 
Self. love made me believe, that when we 
arriv'd at London, I ſhould foon be far- 
rounded by a Crowd of Admirers. © 

We arriv'd at Calais, from whence the 
Counteſs writ to Mr. L'Epprevier, not to 
be uneaſy on my Account; that not 
having Time to inform him of my De- 

ture, ſhe begg'd he would excuſe me 
in Favour of the Zeal I had  teſtify*d to 
follow her; and aſſured him, that ſhe 
would take upon herſelf the Care of mak. 
ing my Fortune. I writ alſo to Madame 
L' Eſprevier, to beg her Pardon, for de- 
parting from France without her Permiſ- 
ſion; and ſent her a general Procuration 
to regulate the Fortune I had at Paris, 
and remit me the Income of it to Enp- 
land. We embark'd at Calais to paſs 
over to Dover. The Earl expected to 
have found his Equipage there; but as 
we had us'd ſuch uncommon Diligence, 
they were not arriv'd: he would have 
ſent for them immediately to his Seat, 
which was about thirty Miles from Do- 


De, 
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ver; but my Lady Suſſex, young and 
gay, and who, of all the Women upon 
Earth, was the fondeſt of any uncommon 
Adventure, would not bear that Delay, 
but obliged us to make uſe of what we 
could get there, which was a kind of Cart 
drawn by Oxen: we had nothing to ſit 
upon but clean Straw; and a heavy Rain, 
which we had the Luck to be in, wet us 
to the Skin. My Lord Suſſex, Mignard, 
and ſome other Domeſticks, eſcorted us 
on Horſeback. My Lady Suſſex laugh'd 
exceſſively to ſee herſelf in this Equipage z 
and to divert herſelf, told me, they had 
no other in England. I was greatly ſur- 
priz'd at it; and the Earl and ſhe di- 
verted themſelves much with my Credu- 

ity. We arrived at length at the Seat of 
the Earl of Suſſex, where we remain! d ten 
Days, or a Fortnight, to recover ourſelves 
of the Fatigues of the Journey, and to 
give the Counteſs of Suſſex Time to pre- 
pare every Thing for her appearing in a 
proper Manner at Court. (4 
The Joy that the Counteſs of Suſſex 
felt at appearing again with general Ap- 
plauſe in that Court where ſhe was 
brought up, and the Tenderneſs and Af- 
fection which the King expreſs' d to her, 


are 
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are all Imagination. Her Good- 
neſs and Humanity introduced me to all 
thoſe who had a Share in her Fri ip; 
and for four Years I enjoy d the hap- 
pieſt and moſt agreeable Life, which met 
with no Interruption, till the Arrival of 
a younger Brother of the Earl of Suſſex 
from his Travels. He unfortunately was 
too much pleas'd with my Converſation; 
and ſought after it with great Eagerneſs, 
and at very unſeaſonable Times. As I 
apprehended his Viſits might be preju- 
dicial to me, I behav'd with great Re- 
ſerve : this only ſerw'd to irritate the 
Paſſion he had conceiv'd for me, which 
was heighten'd by the natural Obſtinacy 
of his Temper; and one Morning, when 
the Counteſs of Suſſex was in the King's 
Apartment, where ſhe was to dine, he 
came to me, and propos'd a private Mar- 
riage at the firſt Word he ſaid. This 
threw me into great Aſtoniſnment; I 
imagin'd he behav'd thus by Agreement 
with the Earl, only to find how I cou'd 
receive ſuch a Propoſition. I knew my 
Lady Suſſex had many Reaſons of Com- 
plaint againſt him, he had expreſs'd ſuch 
injurious Suſpicions of her Conduct, as 
obliged her to addreſs herſelf to the 
: King, 
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King, who had mention'd them with 
great Severity to the Earl of Suſſex. I 
ſuppos'd he imagin'd I favour'd thoſe 
Intrigues which he fancy'd the Counteſs 
carry d on; and which I ought, in Juſ- 
tice to that Lady, to declare were abſo- 
lutely falſe; and thgt ſhe truly lov'd the 
Earl, notwithſtanding the Inquietudes his 
jealous Temper continually gave her. I 
perſwaded myſelf therefore, that this De- 
claration of Love was only to deceive 
me. I turn'd it into Raillery, and would 
not be perſwaded to give it a ſerious An- 


ſwer; I even infqrm'd the Counteſs of 


it, and deſir'd her not to name it to the 
Earl. But as *twas difficult to her Openneſs 
of Nature to conceal any thing from 
her Huſband, in a few Days ſhe diſco- 
ver'd to him the Sentiments of his Bro- 
ther. The Earl of Sufjex was aftoniſh'd 
at this News : He knew his Brother ca- 
pable of ſuch a Folly, immediately ſent 
for him, and loaded him with Reproaches. 
I am ignorant in what Manner they were 
receiv'd; I only know he left the Earl's 
Apartment like a Mad-man, enter'd in- 
to my Chamber, ſpoke to me in the 
harſheſt Manner; and ſwore I ſhould 
ſoon ſee the Revenge he would take for 

| the 
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the Affront he had receiv'd upon my Ac- 
count. | eta 
Knowing the Brutality of his Nature, 
I was terrify'd at his Menaces ; and even 
in Fear of my Life, I perceiv'd ſo great 
an Exceſs of Fury in his Eyes. But alas 
Madame, all his Anger terminated in a 
Revenge on himſelf and his Family ; for, 
in about fix Weeks after, he marry'd the 
Daughter of a Mechanick, to convince 
me, that it was in his Power to have 
done me the ſame Honour, which I was 
not in the leaſt ambitious of. His Mo- 
ther and the Earl of Suſſex were in a 
moſt violent Paſſion; but as they could 
not annul the Marriage, they were ob- 
liged to ſubmit to it. The Counteſs 
of Suſſex, who was extremely concern'd, 
told me ſome Days after, that if ſhe had 
imagin'a her Brother-in-law would have 
contracted ſuch an Alliance, ſhe ſhould 
not have heſitated a Moment to induce 
my Lord to conſent to his Marriage 
with me. I told her ſmiling, I did not 
the leaſt regret that this Marriage did 
not ſucceed. I added, I ſhould never 
marry till I was led to it by a reaſon- 
able Inclinatidn for the Man; and that if 
I was to be unhappy in that State, Am- 
| C bition 
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bition would never be the Occaſion of it. 
J confeſs'd to her then, this was not the 
firſt Opportunity I had of being a Wo- 
man of Quality. Since her own Bro- 
ther, who was alſo natural Son to the 
King of England, offer d to marry me; 
and upon my Refuſal, marry*d the Wi- 
dow of a Man of no very great Diſtinc- 
tion; and I aſſured her, the Reſpe& and 
inviolable Attachment I had for her, made 
me, without Heſitation, reje& a Pro 
ſal, which might perhaps have flatter'd 
the Ambition of another. 

Several Circumſtances of my Relation 
having convinc*d her of the Truth of it, 
ſhe was in the higheſt Surprize; and em- 
bracing me with the greateſt Tenderneſs, 
My dear Bontemps, ſaid ſhe to me, I 
know not what Heaven has deſtin'd for 
thee ; but ſince thou haſt miſs'd in this 
Part of the World, two Eſtabliſhments 
in ſo high a Condition, I doubt whether 
thou art ever deſign'd: to be happy in that 
Situation. Permit me, Madame, ſaid I, 
to conclude juſt the contrary, and to 
think, that having twice eſcap'd being 
unhappy with the Duke of Cleveland, 
and my Lord Suſſexs Brother, who doubt- 
leſs in Time would both have deſpis'd | 

me; 
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me; if ever I do marry, I ſhall find with 
a Man of equal Condition to myſelf, a 
Tranquillity and Happineſs which I ſhould 
certainly never have enjoy'd with thoſe 
two Noblemen. The Counteſs of Suſſex 
could not but allow, there was Reaſon 
in what I aid. | | 

I was above four Years in England, 
without finding myſelf much ad vanc'd in 
Point of Fortune; and theſe two laſt Ad- 
ventures gave me o much Uneaſineſs, 
tho? they did me Honour, that I had 
ſome Inclination to return into France, I 
deſired Permiſſion of the Counteſs to 
leave her; but ſhe ſtrongly oppos'd it, 
and even made Uſe of the King's Au- 
thority to detain me in England. Alas 
Madame, if that Monarch had liv'd, the 
Goodneſs of the Counteſs of Suſſex would 
ſoon have plac'd me in the happieſt Situ- 
ation, if Riches were capable of making 
me ſo : For, on her Repreſentation of the 
Diſintereſtedneſs and Generofity of my 
Behaviour, in regard to thoſe young 
Noblemen, his Majeſty was ſo well fa- 
tisfy'd with my Conduct, that he imme- 
diately wrote with his own Hand an Or- 
der to the Keeper of the Privy Purſe, to 
pay Three „ Guineas to the Bear- 
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er; which Paper, on my being introduc'd 
to him by the Counteſs, in whoſe Apart- 
ment he then was, his Majeſty preſented 
to me, whilſt I lay at his Feet to return 
him Thanks. His Majeſty had the Good- 
neſs to join to ſo conſiderable a Liberality 
Aſſurances of the Continuation of his 
Bounty to me. But alas! my Joy was 
of no long Duration ; and I was ſoon 
overwhelm'd with the moſt lively Sorrow 
on his Account. | 
It ſeem'd as if that Monarch had been 
- conſcious, that ſome few Hours later it 
would be out of his Power to do me 
Service, At the very Time when he was 
in the greateſt Gaiety, and appear'd to 
enjoy the moſt perfect Health, he on a 
ſudden found himſelf extremely ill: He 
was immediately carry'd to his Palace, 
whither the Counteſs of Suſſex follow'd 
him. His Diſorder increas d; he fell 
ſome Hours after into a Kind of Apo- 
plexy, which laſted three Days; and not- 
withſtanding all the Remedies that were 
given him, and the Aſſiſtance of the moſt 
able Phyſicians, that great Prince expir'd, 
univerſally regretted by all his People. 
Tou may imagine, Madame, how great 
was the Deſpair of the Counteſs, and how 
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fincerely I ſhar'd in it. I can ſcarce men- 
tion it now without ſhedding Tears ; and 
the Favours of that Monarch are ſo tho- 
roughly engrav'd in my Heart, that I 
ſhall never forget them : Neither could 
any of his Subjects mourn more ſincerely 
for ſo great a Loſs. 
The Counteſs of Suſſex not only loſt a 
Prince, to whom ſhe ow'd her Life, 
and who lov'd her with the greateſt Ten- 
derneſs; but at the ſame Time ſhe loft 
her only Support againſt the Caprigęes of 
the Earl. It was in my Boſom thityſhe 
repos'd all the Bitterneſs of her Heaxt, 
and made me ſenſible ſhe ſhould be the 
unfortunate of Women. I took the 
Liberty to offer her the Three Thouſand 
Guineas, which the Bounty of the King had 
made me Miſtreſs of; and which I ow'd 
wholly to her Goodneſs. She embrac'd me 
tenderly at this Offer, but refus'd it. No, 
my dear Bontemps, ſaid ſhe, thy Money can 
be of no Service to me; but I am charm'd 
with the Goodneſs of thy Heart, thy 
diſintereſted Affection, and the fincere 
Marks that thou haſt always given me 
of thy Attachment to me. I only beg 
that thou would'ſt never abandon me. 1 
e 3 em- 


304 
embraced a thouſand times the Knees of 
the Counteſs : But tho' I gave her my 
Promiſe never to leave her, it was not 
afterwards in my Power to keep my 
Word. 

J have already told you, Madame, 
that tho' the Earl of Suſſex behav'd to 
me with Abundance of Good-Manners, 
he never lov'd me: He had unworthy 
Impreſſions given him of me; the Ad- 
venture of his Brother, and the unhappy 
Conſequences it had, tho? you have ſeen 
how little I deſerv'd it, gave him a ſtill 
farther Diſtaſte to me, which increas'd 
to ſuch a Degree, as became uneaſy to 
him to conceal. The Loſs of the King 
ſet him at Liberty from this Conſtraint, 
and gave him Power to expreſs his Sen- 
timents to my Lady Suſſex, and to aſ- 
ſure her he ſhould never ſee me with 
common Patience. I conjured her with 
the utmoſt Earneſtneſs to permit me to 
return mto France. She melted into Tears 
at this Propoſal : But being conſcious it 
was abſolutely neceſſary, both for her 
own Repoſe, and mine, and the only 
Method of living amicably with the Earl 
of Suſſex, ſhe at length conſented to it, 
teſtifying all imaginable Regret at om 
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eruel Separation, and treating me with the 
ſame Conſideration, as if we had been 
upon an Equality, You may judge, 
Madame, the Situation I muſt be 1n. 
At laſt ſhe: inform'd the Earl of her Re- 
ſolution, He was ſo extremely pleas'd 
with her Condeſcenfion, that to ſoften the 
Stroke as much as poſſible, he behav'd 
to me with great Complaiſance, and, feign- 
ed a Deſire that I ſhould ſtay : But hav- 
ing aſſured him. I could no longer reſiſt 
the Deſire I had to ſee my Relations a- 

ain, who earneſtly preſs'd me to return 
into France; he ſeem'd to yield to that, 
and commanded his Steward to pay me 
five hundred Guineas. The Counteſs 
gave an equal Sum, and at the ſame Time 
made me a Preſent of a Diamond, ſet in 
the Form of a Heart, which might be 
worth about a Thouſand . Crowns, and 
which I ſhall always wear in Remem- 
brance of her. She did not confine her 
Generoſity to this, but before my Depar- 
ture, had every Thing made, that might 
enable me to appear in a proper Manner 
at Paris : Yet all theſe touch'd me much 
leſs, than the Marks ſhe gave me of the 
Goodneſs of her Heart, by the Tears ſhe 
ſhed in Abundance at my Departure. 
C4 I took 
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I took Bills of Exchange at Sight up- 
on the greateſt Bankers in Paris for the 
Sums I had in England; and I departed 
from London with an Exceſs of — 
which reduced me almoſt to Stupidity; 
having loſt all Hope of ever ſeeing again 
this amiable and virtuous Lady, for 
whom I always had the moſt tender and 
reſpectful Attachment. | 
. embark'd at Dover; and after a fo. 
tunate and eaſy Paſſage, 1 went on Shore, 
and lodg'd at one of the moſt principal 
; Inns in Calais. The Counteſs of Suſſex 
; * Wertes ed the Goodneſs and Precaution to re- 
tain two Places in the Coach which goes 
from thence to Paris; and recommended 
me ſtrongly to the Wife of a French Jew- 
eller, who came to England to the Aſ- 
ſiſtance of her Husband dangerouſly ill 
there, and whoſe Recovery was owing to 
her uncommon Care. 
The Beginning of our firſt Day 8 Jour- 
ney was tolerably gay; till within a 
League of Boulogne, where we were to 
lye, our Coach was ſtopp'd at the Corner 
of a Wood, by four Men in Maſks; 
who having ot the Poſtillion dead at 
the firſt Diſcharge of their - Piſtols, and 
with the ſecond thrown down the Coach- 
man 
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man from his Seat, ſeiz'd on the Door? 
of the Coach, and commanded us to a 
light. Repreſent to yourſelf, Madame, 
the Terror of five Women, who had no 
other Eſcorte than a Recollet, this Jew- 
eller, and a Youth of fixteen, ſent by 
his Friends to the Academy. The Rob- 
bers began by ſearching me with the 
teſt - Exactneſs: My Diamond, my 
Purſe very well repleniſn'd, ſoon fell in- 
to their Hands, together with my Bills 
of Exchange; whilſt they were doing 
the ſame to the reſt, one of them hav- 
ing look*d upon me with Attention, pro- 
$'d to his Comrades, to carry me off 
with them. Whatever Dread I had felt, 
till then I had preſerv'd my Reaſon : 
But at this Diſcourſe, ſtruck with Hor- 
ror, I fell down almoſt ſenſeleſs at their 
Feet. I was in this Condition, when five 
Gentlemen riding full Speed, with their 
Piſtols cock*d, made a Diſcharge upon the 
four Villains ſo fortunately, that two of 
them were kill'd, and the others ren- 
der'd incapable of defending themſelves, 
I know not how the Companions of my 
Journey behav'd, but at the Noiſe of- 
the Fire-Arms I fainted away; and when 
they brought me to myſelf again, was 
C 3 amaz d 
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amaz'd to ſee the two Robbers, who 
were ſtil] alive, pinion'd with Cords, and 
all the Effects, which I had been robb'd 
of, reſtord to me, and to all my Fel- 
low-Travellers. 

It is neceſſary you ſhould know, Ma- 
dam, to whom we were obliged for ſo 
happy an Aſſiſtance. Our Poſtillion was 
really dead; but the Coach-man, whom 
the Robbers ſuppos'd they had kill'd, 
was ſo lucky as not to be hurt; and 
had Jet himſelf fall down, on Purpoſe 
that they might imagine him to be dead. 
When . perceiving the Villains buſy'd in 
rifling the Paſſengers, he drew himſelf 
along upon the Ground, till he was in 
the Wood, at the Corner of which we 
were; and then running with his utmoſt 
Speed towards Boulogne, he was ſo for- 
tunate to meet two Officers, attended 
with three Servants, whom he inform' d 
in a few Words of the Condition we 
were in, and the Robbers, who had 
ſtopp'd us, being on Foot, they might 
aſſiſt us before their Villainy was com- 
pleated. Theſe brave Men did not he- 
ſitate a Moment to fly to our Aſſiſtance, 
and ſaved us (as I have related) from the 


Hands of theſe Wretches. 
l But, 
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But, Madame, how great was my A- 
ſtoniſnment, when I had recover'd my 


Spirits, to find in one of our Deliverers 


Monſr. de la Paſtriere, that Page of Ma- 
dame de Monacos, whom 1 mention'd to 
you in the beginning of this Hiſtory! That 
Gentleman, who had not ſeen me for 
near five Years, look'd upon me with 
deep Attention; when I drew him out 
of the Embarriſs he ſeem'd to be in. 
Monjieur, (aid I to him, we all owe our 
Lives and our Effects to you, and to 
theſe Gentlemen; and in particular, I 
owe my Honour to you, which theſe 
infamous Wretches deſign'd to betray : 
But, am not I obliged for ſo great a 
Service to My. de la Paſtriere, whom I 


have ſeen a Page to the Prince/s of Mo- 


naco ? Ah! cry'd that Gentleman im- 
mediately, you are Mademoiſelle Bon- 
temps: My Heart inform'd me fo, and 
I ought to have believ'd it ſooner. Then 
throwing himſelf. at my Knees, he ſnatch'd 


my Hand, and preſs'd it to his Mouth 


with the moſt exceſſive Ardor. 

You may remember, Madame, that in 
my earlieſt Youth I had not been able 
to lIcok upon this Page with Indifference; 
and it was Reflection and Reaſon alone 
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which prevented me from liſtening to 
what my Heart ſpoke in his Favour.. It 
was not in my Power ever to forget him 
entirely : His amiable Figure was imprint- 
ed in my 'Memory, and had,” perhaps, 
too great a Share in hindering me from 
liſtening to thoſe Propoſals of Eftabliſh- 
ment, which were made me in Eng- 
Land. | | 
Monſr. de Ia Paſtriere might then be 
ſomething more than twenty-four, but 
had loft none of his uſual Graces z he 
only appear'd more form'd than when he 
lived with Madame de Monaco. l felt an 
Exceſs of Senſibility at theſe Marks of 


Tenderneſs which he gave me; and be- 


ing conſcious of the Obligation he had 
Juſt conferr'd upon me, I from that Mo- 
ment reſolv'd to make him my Huſband, 
if he was at Liberty, and in a Situation 
to accept of my Hand. But far from 
thinking it proper to diſcover theſe fa- 
vourable Sentiments to him ſo ſoon, I 
only made Anſwer, Monfieur, I am that 
Bont emps whom you ſpeak of: I am 
upon my Return from England (where I 
have been now five Years) loaded with 
the Benefits and Liberality of the Mo- 
narch, whom that Nation has lately loft, 
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and thoſe of the Counteſs of Suſſex. 1 


found myſelf Miſtreſs of a Fortune ſuf- 


ficient to make me paſs the reſt of my 


Life in Eaſe and Tranquillity, when in 


an Inſtant I ſaw almoſt all my Effects 
paſs into the Hands of thoſe Wretches, 
whom you made yourſelves Maſters of. 
Jam too deeply obliged to you for pro- 
curing the Reſtitution of them, not to 
conjure you to diſpoſe of them as of your 
own. Monſr. de la Paſtriere receiv'd 
theſe Offers in the moſt handſome Man- 
ner, teſtify'd all the Joy imaginable for. 
having been ſo happy as to be able to 
do me fo eſſential a Service; and to ex- 
preſs his Satisfaction, took fix Louis d 
Ors out of his Purſe, and threw them to 
ihe Coachman, who, by the Advice that 
he had ſo opportunely given him, had 


coccaſion'd his eoming to our Aſſiſtance. 


Whatever Inftances I made for him to 
ſuffer the Money to be return*d, he would 
never conſent to it: It was in vain to tell 
him that it was my Duty, and not his, to 
recompence the Man; he would not 
hearken to it, but appear'd wholly loft 
in the Joy of finding me again. I be- 
gan my Gratitude by giving thirty Louis 
d' Ors to the three Valets of theſe Gentle 


men 
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men; I gave twenty to the Coachman : 
the reſt contributed in Proportion to the 
advancing-of his little Fortune; and af- 
ter having faſten'd the Dead and the 
Wounded in the Hampers of the Coach, 


wie continued our Route, and came to 


Boulogne, where we deliver'd the Crimi- 
nals into the Hands of Juſtice, They 
obliged us to ſtay one whole Day in that 
Place to take our Depoſitions againſt 
theſe Villains; they were impeach'd, con- 
fronted with us, convicted of this Crime, 
and of ſeveral others, and ſoon after exe 
cuted. | 
had ſufficient Leiſure, during our 
Stay in the Inn, to converſe with Mon/r. 
de la Paſtriere. He aſſured me, that 
tho* he imagin'd me intirely loſt to him, 
it was not in his Power ever to forget 
me; he told me alſo, that by the Good- 
neſs and Aſliſtance of Madame de Mo- 
naco, having been a Lieutenant in the 
Regiment of Picardy, he was two Years 
before rais'd to the Poſt of Captain: 
That being the youngeſt of three Bro- 
thers, who were then in good Poſts in 
the Elector of Bavaria's Service, and 
not having a Fortune ſuitable to their 
Birth, they all embraced the Cs 


[ 39 ] 


of Arms. This Recital was attended by 
the moſt tender Declaration. I am in ſo 
great an Apprehenſion, Mademoiſelle, faid 
he. leaſt my Love ſhould appear intereſt- 
ed, that I tan ſcarce prevail on myſelf 
to ſpeak of it: You are rich, and I have 
no Fortune but my Company ; may I 
be permitted to make ſo indifferent an 
Offer? Yes, faid I, I give you Leave 
to hope; I eſteem you infinitely : I am 
now going to Paris, and when I have 
regulated my Affairs, I will inform you 
of my Reſolutions. Ah! Madame, re- 
turn'd he, permit me to attend you thi- 
ther. The Friend who was fo happy as 
to contribute with me to your Aſſiſtance, 
was conducting me to an Eſtate he has 
near Gravelines; I will beg of him to 
put off the Party to another Time, and 
I am certain he won't be diſpleas'd, that 
upon this Occafion I give the Preference 
to my Miſtreſs. 

The Thing was executed according to 
his Propoſition. I arriv'd at Paris, and 
deſign'd to alight at the Houſe of Ma- 
dame L*Eſprevier, whom I had inform'd 
of my Departure from England : She 
came to meet me in a Carofſe de Remiſe 
two Leagues beyond the Barrier, and 

| Its 
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immediately recollected Mr. de la Paſtri- 
ere, who paid her great Civilities. I 
had agreed with him, that he ſhould be 
five or fix Days before he came to me, 
to avoid all Diſcourſes that might have 
been made upon that Head. He took 
his Leave with a pleaſing Hope, after 
openly aſking me Permiſſion to come and 
pay his Compliments to me. 

All the Children of Madame LEpre- 
vier were well eſtabliſhd, excepting her 
eldeſt Daughter, who having no Incli- 
nation for Marriage, continued to live 
with her Mother. My Aunt did not 
appear to me to be without Emotion; 
there was not a Knock at the Door with- 
out her running to the Window. I aſk'd 
her the Reaſon of it; ſhe told me with a 
Smile, that ſhe expected one, whom I 
| ſhould be glad to be acquainted with; 
but ſhe could not tell me any farther 
then, As I ſuppos'd it might be one 
of her Sons in- aw, I gave no great At- 
tention to her Anſwer. After the firſt 
_ Compliments. to her Family, to whom I 
preſented about the Value of a Hundred 
Piſtoles. I ſent. to defire Monſr. Olivier, 
the Notary, would be pleas'd to come 
| to Madame * s. He came 


there ; 
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there; I deliver'd all my Bills of Ex- 
change into his Hands, and engaged him 
to receive them for me, and keep the 
Sum they amounted to till I could find 
out a proper Method to employ 1t. 
After Supper I retir'd to my Cham-/ 
ber with Madame I Eſprevier. I believ'd 
it my Duty not to make a Myſtery to 
her of the Inclination I felt for Mr. de 
la Paſtriere: It was founded on Gra- 
titude ; and tho* not Twenty-two, yet 
I was Miftreſs of a conſiderable Fortune, 
which I acquired honourably ; I imagin'd«, 
J had a Right to diſpoſe of It and My- 
ſelf as I thought . He 
L'Epprevier, who knew he was a Gentle- 
man of a good Family, did not diſap- 
prove the Sentiments I had ſo reaſon- 
"ably conceiv'd for him: On the con- 
trary, ſhe told me I could not make a 
better Choice ; but added, ſhe ad visꝰd 
me to defer for ſome Time the promiſing 
my Hand to him, for very particular 
Reaſons. She told me, that the Even- 
ing before ſhe receiv'd the News of my 
Departure from Londen, ſhe had writ to 
me to come with all imaginable Haſte 
to Paris; and that ſhe had Things to 


inform me of there, which were of the 
lat 
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laſt Conſequence to me, and which ſhe 
cou'd not truſt to a Letter. 

was exceſlively aſtoniſn'd at this Diſ- 
courſe. What can theſe Things be, that 


are fo intereſting to me? ſaid I. Ah! 


Madame, | conjure you, don't delay a 
Moment to ſatisfy ſo juſt a Curioſity. 


Well then, Mademoiſelle, ſaid ſhe, I ſhall 
diſcloſe Myſteries that muſt amaze. you: 


You are not my Niece, and Madame 


Bantemps, who was my Siſter, only lent 
her Name to you. Your Father and 
your Mother are ſtil] living; I think you 
cannot reaſonably diſpoſe of yourſelf with- 
out.their Conſent ; and the more, as Fate 
which appear'd to have ſeparated them 
for ever, has now permitted them to draw 
near the Moment of being eternally united 
to each other. This is what I learat ſome 
few Days fince from the Count de Corbe- 
ron himſelf, to whom you owe your 
Birth. How ! cry'd I in an Amazement 
above all Expreflion, is a Man of ſuch 


Diſtinction my Father, the Reputation of 


whoſe immenſe Riches has reach'd even 
England ? Why has he in ſome Degree 
abandon'd me till now? and what can 
have prevented his eſpouſing my Mo- 
ther ? That is what I am going to Ong. 
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if you will hear me out with Patience, 
reply'd Madame de L*Eſprevier. Ah! 
Madame, ſaid I, I have too deep an In- 
tereſt in what you tell me, for you to 
defer a Moment to inſtruct me in it: 1 
ſnall give all imaginable Attention to 
you. This therefore, ſaid Madame de 
L' Efprevier, is what I learnt from your 
Father himſelf. She then began her Re- 
lation in theſe Terms : 

The late Marquis de Corberon, a Man 
of the firſt Diſtinction, and extremely 
reſpected in the Province, had three Sons, 
whom he treated with the greateſt Se- 
verity: The youngeſt, whom naturally 
he ſhould have lov'd the moſt, he us'd 
the worſt, without the leaſt Appearance 
of Reaſon. This Behaviour threw him 
into ſo violent a Deſpair, that he ſeveral 
times attempted to — himſelf; and 
perhaps, at length might have effected 
it, if by Accident one Day, after having 
bore the utmoſt Extent of the Count's 
capricious Temper, he had not found his 
Cloſet open; he took out of his Bureau 
a Purſe with a Hundred Piſtoles, with 
which he propos'd to fly for ever from 
his Hatred. He ran immediately to the 
Stables, and having ſaddled the firſt Horſe 

he 


eighteen he was 
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he met with, mounted it, and flew like 
Lightning from, his paternal Caſtle, which 
was about two Leagues from Arles; he 
went on for near ten Leagues without 
ſtopping . At laſt, the Night ſupriz'd 
him at a Place call'd La Bauſſet, three 
or four Leagues from Toulon; he enter'd 
very much fatigued into the Inn that 
made the beſt Appearance, eat a flight 
Supper, deſir'd them to take great Care 


of his Horſe, went to Bed early, roſe 


the next Day by Dawn, and departed 
purſuing the fame Road: But tho? at 
not Maſter of great Ex- 
ence. petueieino.. that if his Father 
1,/ Re Thould-be ſoon overtaken 
in the High-Road, he turn'd off to a 

Bye-Path, and follow'd it, till being ſur- 
priz*d by a violent Storm, he was obliged 
to take Shelter under an Oak to pre- 


| ſerve himſelf from the Violence of the 


Rain. He had been there half an Hour, 
when the Thunder redoubling with the 
moſt terrible Cracks augmented his Fear, 
and a terrible Flaſh of Lightning ſtruck 
his Horſe dead under him ; after 1 
Time recovering his Spirits, he diſengaged 
himſelf from the Horſe as well as he 
could, and return'd Thanks to * 

| | or 


[ 45} 


for his providential Eſcape : But at the 
ſame Time perſwading himſelf this Stroke 
of Lightning was a Warning from Hea- 
ven, he refolv'd to throw himſelf into 
the firſt Religions Houſe he came to, 
and there expiate his Faults, When the 
Storm was over, he walk*d three or four 
Hours before he came to a Place where 
he could refreſh himſelf, and dry his 
Cloaths, the Dampneſs and Coldneſs of 
which had almoſt took away the Uſe of 
his Limbs : at length having reach'd a 
large Village, he went into it, till unre- 
cover'd of the Conſternation this Acci- 
dent had thrown him into. 

Having ſtay'd there two Days to re- 
cover himſelf of the Fatigue of the Jour- 
ney and Fright, he went from thence on 
Foot, and arriv'd near a ſmall Town, 
which they told him was ſeven Leagues 
from Antibes, and is the firſt Town in 
Provence upon the Frontiers of Hag. 
He perceiv'd on an Eminence, at ſome 
Diſtance from the Town, a Convent, and 
no ſooner learnt that it was a Houſe of 
Recollets, than he reſolv'd to go thither 
immediately, and execute his Deſign. 
But being unwilling to carry all his little 
Treaſure with him, he choſe out a re- 

| markable 
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markable Place in an unfrequented Spot, 
to conceal his Purſe, out of e e 
took only four Piſtoles, and went to pre- 
ſent himſelf to the Superior of the Friars, 
from whom he conceal'd his Name, and 
the Motive of his Devotion. He was re- 
ceiv'd by the Superior with great Affabi- 
lity. After ſome Months of Probation, 
having taken the Habit of the Order, un- 
der the Name of Brother Saturnin, he 
perform'd his Exerciſes with ſo much 
Fervour and Exactneſs, that he was pro- 
pos'd as an Example to all the Novices 
of the Houſe. 

He had been there about four or five 
Months, when an epidemick Diſtemper 
broke out in the Country, which in a 
very ſhort Time carry *d off one Third of 
the Inhabitants. It began with a cruel 
Pain in the Head, follow*d by a kind of 
Delirium; after violent Agitations, they 
recover'd their Senſes; and then were 
ſeiz d with a Stupor and Drowſineſs, that 
generally terminated in Death. The Sick 
were in ſo great a Number, that almoſt 
all the Curates and neighbouring Prieſts 
were either dead, or exhauſted with Fa- 
tigue. The Religious of the Convent 


where the young Count de Corberon was, 
were 
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were not exempted; out of ſixteen, which 
was their Number, the Diſeaſe had car- 

d off eleven of the youngeſt. For 
Want of Ecclefiaſticks in the Pariſh be- 
longing to the Caſtle of Briſſan, which 
was but a Quarter of a League from the 
Convent, a Meſſenger was ſent one Even- 
ing to the Recollets, to demand their ſpi- 
ritual Aſſiſtance for the Daughter of him 
to whom it belong*d, who, after having 
been, attack'd with a violent Pain in her 
Head, was then in the Delirium, with 
- the Symptoms which could make them 

ſuppoſe the Diſeaſe would prove mortal, 
One of the moſt ancient of the five Re- 
ligious who were left, though he had 
paſs'd the preceeding N gat without Sleep, 
offer'd to go and confeſs the fick Per- 
ſon : But as they muſt never go out 
alone, and the Preſence of the others 
was abſolutely neceſſary in the Convent, 
they diſpens'd with their uſual Rule, in 
regard to the unhappy Time, and per- 
mitted the Novice Saturnin to accompany 
the Religious, who went to adminiſter the 
Sacraments of the Church to the dying 
Patient. 

They arriv'd at the Caſtle, which they 
found almoſt a Deſart, and were * 
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ed by the Lady to the Chamber of her 
Daughter. After the Delirium, ſhe had 
her Senſes for the Space of an Hour per- 
fect enough, to make Uſe of the Preſence 
of the Religious: After which ſhe fell 
into a kind of convulſive Lethargy; 
and not long after, they brought Word 
that ſhe was dead to the Marquis de Ri- 
berac and his Lady, her Father and 
Mother, who were ſtill with the Reli- 
gious and the Novice. They were ſeiz'd 
with ſo violent a Sorrow, when they 
were inform'd of the Death of their 
Daughter, who was an only Child, and 
not above fifteen, that it was not without 
the moſt touching Remonſtrances, and 
moſt pathetick Diſcourſes, that this Re- 
ligious could give the leaſt Truce to their 
Affliction: He made them offer it as a 
Sacrifice to the Almighty ; and after. a 
ſlightRefreſhment, was conducted with the 
Novice into the Chamber of the Deceaſ- 
ed, to paſs the Night in Prayers by the 
They at firſt recited together the Office 
for the Dead : But, after continuing two 
Hours in fervent Prayer, the old Recol- 
let, exhauſted by the Watching of the pre- 
ceeding Night, was inſenſibly overcome 
9 with 
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with Sleep, and fell into ſo profound a. 
Repoſe, that the Report of a Cannon 
could not have awak'd him. The No- 
vice, who had never before been at ſuch 
a Ceremony, attempted ſeveral Times to 
rouze him, and endeavour'd to prevent 
himſelf from ſleeping, by reading aloud 
the P/alms proper for the Occaſion. He 
was above an Hour employ'd alone in 
this pious Exerciſe, when by Accident 
caſting his Eyes on the Body, which lay 
in the Bed between the Sheets, he thought 
he perceiv'd it move. Terrors ſeiz*d him 
at firſt ; but afterwards reaſſuring him- 
ſelf, and examining it more narrowly, 
he found he was not miſtaken, All his 
Efforts not being able to wake the old 
Religious; he open'd the Door of the 
Chamber to go for Help, but coming to 
the End of a Gallery which open'd into 
the Court, he found the Door double 
lock'd; and tho? he call'd out of the 
Windows as loud as he could, both to 
the Domeſticks, and to Monſr. de Ribe- 
rac ; yet none of them making any An- 
{wer, he reſolv'd to return to the Cham- 
ber, and endeavour however to give her 
all the Aſſiſtance he was capable of. To 
this Purpoſe he took the Light, and hav- 
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ing uncover'd her Face, he thought, not- 
withſtanding her extreme Paleneſs, he 
perceiv'd a Warmth of Colour in it, which 
was not natural to a dead Body, he en- 
deavour'd to find if her Heart ſtill beat, 
he laid a trembling Hand upon it, and 


convinc'd himſelf, by that Proof, ſhe was 


ſtill alive. Her Beauty, which the Vio- 
lence of her Diſtemper was not able to 
efface, ſtruck him deeply. In a Word, 
(for I cannot abridge too much the Re- 
cital of ſo horrible an Event) forgetting 
at that Moment both Religion and Hu- 
manity, he conſummated the moſt dread- 
ful Crime. | 

The Day was then beginning to ap- 
pear, He made freſh Efforts to awaken 


the old Religious; and at laſt ſucceed- 


ing in it, told him he believ'd Mademoi- 


ſelle de Riberac was not dead. Some of 


the Domeſticks being awake came at the 
repeated Calls they made. Monſieur de 
Riberac and his Wife learnt with the 
moſt exceſſive Joy, that what they had 
look*d upon as Death, according to all 
Appearances, was only a Lethargy. They 
ran to the Apartment of their Daughter, 
whom they found alive indeed, but not 


in a Condition to know any Perſon : They 


look'd 
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looked upon this as a Criſis which might 
ſave her, and by Cordial-Elixirs, and o- 
ther proper Aſſiſtance that was immedi- 
ately given her, ſhe ſoon recover'd the 


Uſe of her Senſes. 


The Religious and the Novice with- 
drew to their Convent; the young Count, 
inceſſantly haunted with the Remembrance 
of what paſsd in the Caſtle, was given 
up to the moſt dreadful Remorſe, and 
moſt cruel Inquietudefor the Conſequences 
of this Event. He paſs'd near two 
Months in this terrible Situation, with- 
out enjoying a Moment's Tranquility : 
T wenty times he was pon the Brink of 
going to throw himſelf at the Feet of 
Monſr. de Riberac, and confeſſing his 
Crime to him; and doubtleſs would have 
done ſo, if he conſulted only the violent 
Paſſion he conceiv'd for Eleonora (which 
was the Name of his Daughter): But 
dreading leſt this Gentleman in the firſt 
Emotions of his juſt Indignation, ſhou'd 
have him ſecur'd, and deliver'd into the 
Hands of Juſtice, he judg'd it imprac- 
ticable to reveal this ſhocking Myſtery ; 
and to convey himſelf from the Puniſh- 
ment he was ſenfible he deſerv'd, took 
a Reſolution entirely oppoſite. He gave 
| 2 WO 
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the Recollets to underſtand, that not hav- 
ing Courage enough to face thoſe Dan- 
gers and Deaths which ſurrounded them; 
and as. there was no Way to avoid it 
but by leaving them, de demanded his 
Lay-Habit again, which was deliver'd to 
him; he fetch'd his Treaſure again from 
the Place where it was conceaPd, and re- 
ſolv'd to paſs into Jah, without know- 
ing in the leaſt what he ſhould do on 

his Arrival there. He went to Antibes, 
and embark'd ſome few Days after in a 
Veſſel for Civita Vechia: But two Cor- 
fairs of Barbary giving them Chace, they 
dere obliged to yield, and the Count de 
Corberon was ſtripp'd, put in Chains a- 


long with the other Priſoners, and car- 


ry'd to Tunis. 

Buy good Fortune he was ſold to a 
rich Merchant who ſpoke French, and 
had a Correſpondence with all the great- 
eſt Merchants at Marſeilles. The Man, 
whoſe Name was Azem, no ſooner bought 
the young Count, to whom he gave the 
Name of Emanuel, than he carry'd him 
to his Country-Seat, where all his Wo- 
men were at that Time, and there charged 
him with Employments of a very eaſy 
Nature. Notwithſtanding the good 
. ; Uſage 
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Uſage the Count (whom I ſhall for the 
future call by the Name his Patron gave 
him) found in his Slavery, he was pierc'd 
with the moſt lively Sorrow, and loft all 
Hopes of ever recovering his Liberty: 
He gave himſelf up to ſo immoderate 


an Affliction, that it threw him into a 
moſt dangerous Illneſs; Azem, who 


conceiv*d a Friendſhip for him, was a- 
larm'd at it : he ſpar'd nothing, that might 
ſoften the Rigour of his Captivity 3 and 
after having obliged him to make nſe 
of all proper Remedies, he treats him 
with ſo much Goodneſs, that Emanuel at 
length recover'd, and his Health was 


entirely re-eſtablith'd. | 


The young Count inceſſantly torment- 
ed with Remorſe, and looking upon his 
Slavery as the juſt Puniſhment of his 
Crime, was continually plunged in the 
deepeſt Melancholy. Azem often made 
him the moſt tender Reproaches upon 
it, and thought he could not better diſ- 
fipate his Sorrow, than by introducing 
him into the Apartment of his Women ; 
Emanuel, who during a Slavery of near 
five Months, had Time to inform him- 
ſelf of the Manners of the Country, 
knew too well the Jealouſy of that Na- 

D 3 tion, 
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tion, not to tremble at the Propoſal of 
his Patron. Ah! my Lord, ſaid he, I 
have too grateful a Senſe of the {ood- 


| neſs you have ſhewn to me, to hazard 
| diſpleaſing you; tho' at ſo young an 
Age, I am conſcious of my Weakneſs 
in regard to Women: One of that Sex 
has occaſion'd the Miſery of my Life; 
and tho' I have her Portrait imprinted 
for ever in my Heart, who knows whe- 


— — — 


| are wclos'd in your Seraglio? Whatever 
| Reſolutions I may have form'd to -be 
faithful to you, I ſhall perhaps forget them 
all, and with Juſtice draw down your 
ee upon me. All my Unhap- 
pineſs proceeds from not being able to re- 
. ſiſt Temptation: The Satisfaction of a 

Moment has diſhonour'd me for ever; 
and perhaps deſtroy'd the Life of the 

Perſon I adore; whoſe utmoſt Hatred 
I am conſcious I deſerve. He could not 

finiſh theſe laſt Words without ſhedding 
a Torrent of Tears, 
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ther I can ſee without Emotion thoſe who 
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2 E M was mov'd and 
524 touch'd by the moſt livel 
1: Curioſity; he gave him ſo 
many Careſſes, that he en- 
75 #3 paged him to make a Re- 
cital of his Adventure. 
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le liſten'd to him with the greateſt 


Amazement and Surprize; but as the 


_ Turks are groſſer in their Ideas, he was 
not ſo, much ſhock'd at the Relation as 
a Chriſtian would have been. I conceive, 
Emanuel, ſaid he, that the Occaſion was 
iunſnaring; therefore I cannot abſolutely 
condemn thee for an Action which how- 
ever I do not approve ; but we muſt en- 
deavour to find a Remedy for it. Thou 
haſt told me ſhe whom thou loveſt is not 
above fifteen : ſerve me during the Courſe 
of two Years with Affection and Fide- 
lity, and 1 promiſe thee after that Time, 
not only to give thee thy Liberty, but to 
furniſh thee with Riches enough not to 
be -refuſed by her Parents. Ahl my 
deareſt Maſter, return'd Emanuel, what 
Thanks ought I to pay you ? But at 
the ſame Time, what juſt Fears muſt I 
have, that before the Term you have 
given me they may have diſpos'd other- 
wiſe of her Hand ? She knows me not: 
and when ſhe does ſhe muſt hate and, 
deteſt me; I have too cruelly offended 
her, ever to deſerve ſhe. ſhould forgive 
me. I allow of that, return'd his Pa- 
tron ; but thou art too well made, and 


too handſome, not to make her forget 
an 
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an Offence, which perhaps has had no 
Conſequences : I am fatisfy'd ſhe will 
receive thy Heart and Hand with Plea- 
ſure. Beſides, ſhe is ſo young, that *tis 
likely her Father may not yet think of 
an Eftabliſhment for her. 

Theſe obliging Promiſes from Azem 
calm'd in ſome Degree the profound Me- 
lancholy of Emanuel; but as they did 
not entirely diſſipate it, and that his Pa- 
tron had conceiy*d the moſt tender Friend- 
ſhip for him: Well, Emanuel, ſaid he 
; one Day to him, I am reſolv'd to make 
thee happy, if it is poſſible: From this 
| Moment thou art free. I have done more, 
3 J have beſpoke a Paſſage for thee in a 

Veſſel which fails in eight Days for Mar- 
eilles, and here are ten thouſand Francs 
m Gold, which I make thee a Preſent 
of. Return to thy Country, endeavour 
to introduce thyſelf into the Family of 
thy Miſtreſs ; ftrive to pleaſe her, and 
make thyſelf belov'd, and depend upcn 
my Purſe in all thy Neceffities. This 
is not all yet: Take this Letter of R- 
commendation to my Correſpondent ; ' 1 
have given him Orders to deliver to thee 
as far as a hundred Thoufand Francs: 1 
believe with that Sum it will not be dif- 
"wn D 5 ficult 


158 
ficult to obtain the Woman whom thou 
loveſt. But this I exact from thee, if 
thou canſt not ſucceed in it, thou ſhalt 
return to Tunis, not to put on thy Chains 


once more, but take again the Title of 


My Friend, which is all I demand of 

thee as a Return for my Benefactions. 

No one ever paſs'd more er 
0 


from a moſt profound Sorrow to 


exceſſive a Joy as did Emanuel: He 
proftrated himſelf at the Feet of his 
n on, which he embrac'd with the 
iendereſt Tranſport. Ah! my Lord, 
ſaid he, what Greatneſs of Soul! what 
Exceſs of Generofity! Yes, I proteſt to 
you, by all that is moſt ſacred, if I can- 
not ſucceed in being happy with the 
Perſon I adore, I will return to Tunis, 
and finiſh my Days with ſo. good and 
affectionate a Maſter ; to whom the only 
Requeſt I ſhall make is, that he would 
never propoſe to me a Charge of Re- 
ligion. Thou ſhalt be the Maſter of thy 
felf upon that Article, reply'd Azem; I 
ſhall always love better to have thee a 
good Chriſtian, than a bad Muſſulman : 
But I will not have thee depart, with- 
out firſt taking thy Leave of my 


Women: They are curious to ſee * 
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and hear the Recital of thy Adventures 
from thy own Mouth. Emanuel kiſs'd 
the Hand of his Maſter, and having ſig- 
nify'd he was ready to obey him, he 
3 — ſuffer'd himſelf to be con- 
ducted by him to the Women's Apart- 
ment. 
Azem having - preſented Emanuel to 
his Wives, who were three in Number, 
the Slave, with the Aſſiſtance of his 
Patron, who ſerv'd him as an Interpret- 
er, related his Story to them. Having 
expreſs'd: their Surprize at ſo extraordi- 
nary an Ad venture, they felicitated Azen 
upon the Reſolution he had taken, praiſj- 
ed him for his Generoſity, and wiſh'd 
Emanuel all imaginable Succeſs in his 
Voyage. The Patron had only one 
-Daughter, extremely pretty, who was 
not yet fourteen ; ſhe was prefent at this 
Relation. She look'd upon Emanuel 
with great Attention, and perceiving him 
ready to quit the Apartment, My Fa- 
ther, ſaid ſhe to Azem in the Tarkiſb 
Language, if this handſome young Chri- 
ſtian returns to Tunis, as you have aſſu- 
red us he has promis'd you, I ſhould 
be glad to have him for my Huſband; 
15 ſuits my Fancy exactly. The three 
D 6 Wo- 
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he was told, that "On three Months, 
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„Momen, among whom was the Mother 


; gl, this charming young Creature laugh- 


ing at her Speech, Azem turn'd to E- 
el, My Friend, ſaid he, here is a 
Ch Id who puts up Petitions very con- 
trary to thine; thou haſt found the Art 
of pleafing her: ſhe wiſhes thou mayeſt 


keep the Promiſe thou haſt given me 


to return to Tunis; and tells me, that 


the ſhould be well - pleas'd to be thy 
Wife. Emanuel much ſurpriz'd at this 
Diſcourſe, receiv*d it with great Reſpect; 
and taking, Leave of the Wives of his 
YE thought of nothing but his De- 
Parture. 


The Veſſel left the Port i in a few 


Days, and arriv'd at Marſeilles without 


any Accident. Emanu / immediately went 
to his Patron's Correſpondent, who re- 


ceiv'd him in a moſt gracious Manner; 
and aſſured him he would pay him what- 
ever Sums he ſtood in Need of, con- 
formable to Azem's Orders. On this 


Promiſe he took Poſt for the Village, 


of which Monſr. de Riberac was Lord: 
There having alighted, and by way of 
Converſation only endeavour'd to — 


himſelf of what he wanted to know, 


the 
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the Diſeaſe which reign'd in thoſe Parts 
being much decreas'd, that Gentleman, 
his Wife, and his Daughter were gone to 
St. Paul to paſs the Winter. He mount- 
ed his Horſe again, arriv'd ſome Hours 
after in that Town, alighted at the beft 
Inn, and having enquir'd for the Houſe 
of Monfieur de Riberac, he no ſooner heard 
it was at the other End of the Town 
than he flew thither immediately. But 
imagine his Diſtreſs, when he learnt from 
a Domeſtick, who came out of the Houſe 
all in Tears, that Eleanora was that Mo- 
ment expired! This was a Thunder- 
ftroke indeed : He could not ſupport fo 
cruel an Event; and recolleQing it was 
then juſt nine Months fince he had ſeen 
for the firſt and only Time that charm- 
ing Woman, he did not doubt a Mo- 
ment but he was the Cauſe of her Death. 
This dreadful Reflection ſtruck him ſenſe- 
leſs at once. Happily for him, two el- 
derly Women at that Inſtant were paſſing 
by, who having Compaſlion of the Con- 
dition they ſaw him in, had him carry*d 
back to his Inn. There penetrated with 
the bittereſt Sorrow he was put to Bed, 
and attack'd with a malignant Fever, 
which ſoon put him into evident Danger. 
They 
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They were obliged to let him know, that 
according to all Appearances, he had not 
many Days to live. Emanuel receiv'd 
this News with the laſt Indifference; but 
demanded a Prieſt, that he might re- 
concile himſelf to God: he told him the 
Occaſion of the Condition he was in; 
and having implored the Pardon of the 
Almighty with the deepeſt Contrition, 
he receiv'd the Sacraments, and diſpos'd 
himſelf for a truly Chriſtian Death. It 
ſeem'd as if from that Moment his Diſ- 
.temper decreas'd ; and being willing to 
profit of thoſe favourable Moments, he 
conjured his Confeſſor to inform himſelf 
with all poſſible Precaution of the Child's 
Fate, which, according to Appear- 
ance, Eleonora muſt have brought into 
the World; deliver'd into his Hands 
eight Thouſand Livres in Gold to pro- 
vide for its Subſiſtance; and in Caſe he 
could make no Diſcovery in a Year's 
Time, he deſir'd him to found an An- 
niverſary with the Sum for the Repoſe 
of the Soul of that unhappy young La- 
dy. In a few Days after this his Health 
appearing to be much better, and not 
5 to ſtay longer in this fatal Place, 

he made uſe — the Opportunity oh a 
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Litter returning empty to Marſeilles, and 
was carry'd to the Houſe of Azen's 
Correſpondent, He remain'd there a 
Month 'in an alternative State, which 
made them ſometimes hope, and ſome- 
times fear for his Life : But as his Hour 
was not yet come, his Youth, and his 
excellent Conſtitution overcame the Ma- 
lignity of the Diſeaſe ; and in about fix 
Weeks finding himſelf in a Condition 
to bear the Voyage, he embark'd again 
for Barbary, and ſurpriz'd his Patron 
extremely by his Arrival, which he did 
not in the leaſt imagine would have been 

ſo ſoon, if ever. | 
Emanucl related to him in Preſence of 
his Wives the cruel Event which pre- 
eipitated his Return; and it was not 
without ſhedding many Tears that he 
could make them ſo touching a Recital. 
Azem's Women were extremely mov'd 
at the new Adventures of Emanuel ; and 
above all his Daughter, who underſtand- 
ing his Language tolerably, was ſo ſtruck 
with it that ſhe melted into Tears du-. 
ring the whole Narration. When it was 
finiſh'd, and Emanuel withdrawn from 
the Women's Apartment : Permit me, 
my dear Patron, faid he to Azem, to hve 
2 in 
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in Retirement: Time alone can have 
Power to cure my Sorrow; it is yet 
too recent for me to combat it with Suc- 
ceſs: Give me therefore, I conjure you, 
the Liberty of groaning in ſecret for my 
Misfortunes. | ; 
Azem promis'd he would never con- 
ſtrain him, and kept his Word: But at 
length, after fix Months, he by Degrees 
introduced him into the Company of his 
Wives, and accuſtom'd him ſo often to 
the Preſence of Zaide (which was the 
Name t bis Daughter) that he began to 
look on her with leſs Indifference. The 
Patron ſoon perceiv'd the Alteration in 
EmanuePs Behaviour. - My Daughter 
loves you, ſaid he to him one Evening 
 E-fee-in her Eyes the Tenderneſs ſhe 
feels for you: As it is authoris'd by 
my Conſent, I perceive with Pleaſure ſhe 
has made ſome Progreſs in your Heart. 
Jam the more charm'd with it, as I de- 
d on finding in you a Son-n-law and 
. Fidelity I may rely on. 
Jaide, my Lord, the charming Zaide, 
reply!'d. Emanuel, deſerves a Heart that 
never lov'd, nor burnt with any other 
Flame. Mov'd as ſhe is with my Mis- 
fortunes, I never dared tell her ſhe alone 
SET : could 
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could make me forget them. But what- 
ever Inclination I feel for her, an Ob- 
ſtacle which I think invincible muſt ſe- 
parate us for ever: She is a Mahome- 
tan, I a Chriſtian, Nothing ſhall oppoſe 
your Union, return'd the Patron: Fati- + 
ma, the Mother of Zaide, is a Chriftian ; 
ſhe has educated her Daughter in the 
Principles of that Religion. I own to 
you myſelf, dear Emanuel, that J have 
ſtrong Doubts, whether a Life ſo vo- 
Juptuous as the Law of Mahomet per- 
mits us in this World, and promiſes us 
in the next, can aſſure us a happy Eter- 
nity. Fatima, who has often conversꝰd 
with me upon the Myſteries of her Re- 
ligion, has convinc'd me of the Falſity 
of our pretended Prophet's ; in my Heart 
I deteſt it, but have not the Courage to 
make my Sentiments publickly known ; 
and after having ſeriouſly thought how 
I might one Day return into my Coun- 
try (for I have been aſſured I was 
born at Margera, in the Dominions of 
Venice, and ſtollen from thence at three 
Years old) I have caſt my Eyes on you, 
my deareſt Friend, to reſtore me into the 
Paths of Virtue and Salvation, which I 
quitted -at an Age when I knew not the 

Con- 
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| Conſequences of it. One Thing alone de- 
[tains me: I have three Wives, they live 
in the moſt perfect Union together; I 
have the greateſt Tenderneſs tor them 
all. The firſt was Daughter to the Pa- 
.tron to whom I was fold : I had too 


great Obligations to her Father, to repu- 


. diate, or abandon her at Tunis, to the 
Obſcurity of her falſe Religion; ſhe has 
all the Virtues of a Chriſtian, and I 
tloubt not but ſhe would ſoon become 
fo, if we were in a Country I could ſpeak 
to her with Freedom in, and have her 
- inſtructed. The ſecond is of Albania, 
ſtollen from her Parents in her earlieſt 
'Youth : She was at firſt the Slave of a 
 Mahometan, Widow, who having kept her 
above twelve Years, ſold her tomeSh e 
was never thoroughly inſtructed in the 
Law of the falſe Pro phet ; ſhe is of the 
ſofteſt Nature, and poſleſs'd of the great- 
. eſt Docility; and I am perſwaded we 


might eaſily engage her to embrace the 


Religion you profeſs, I ſhall not give 
Fatima thoſe Applauſes ſhe juſtly de- 


ſerves: It is ſaying enough, to tell you, 


_ , that, adorable Woman makes the Happi- 
neſs of my Life; and if to become a 


Chriftian I mult keep but one Wife, the 
with- 
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without Diſpute I ſhall bind myſelf to 
by that indiſſoluble Tie; and with the 
more Reaſon, as I never had Children 
by the other two: Zaide (which is my 
greateſt Joy) receiv'd her Life from that 
charming Woman. Confider then, my 
dear Emanuel, what I ought to do on 
this Account: Tho? young, yet you are 
prudent ; conſult, without naming me, 
the Mathurin-Fathers, who are here for 
the Redemption of Captives ; they may, 
rhaps, find out a Method to make us 

all equally happy. | 
Emanuel remain'd in the greateſt Sur- 
prize and Joy at ſuch a Confidenes 3. he 
embrac'd a thouſand times the Knees of 
his Patron, You overwhelm me with 
your Goodneſs and Generofity, without 
my having in the leaſt deſery'd them, 
ery'd he, I accept the Hand of Zaide 
with the moſt grateful Tranſports; and 
ſhall this Moment conſult the Reverend 
Father Ger/on, who wil find ſome Ex- 
pedient to deliver us. He immediately 
flew to that good Religious, and under 
the Seal of Confeſſion told him the 
whole Affair. The Father was extremely - 
ſurpriz'd at the Reſolution of Atem. I 
anuſts ſaid he to Emanuel, have à Con- 
verſation 
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verſation in your Preſence with your 


Patron: Tell him this Evening I will 


be with him. He in Effect came there, 
ſtrengthen'd Azem in his Deſigns ; and 


having deſir'd to fee Fatima and Zaide, 


he found them both ſo thoroughly in- 
ſtructed in the Chritian Religion, and 
perceiv'd ſo much Ardour in the laſt to 


receive the Sacrament of Baptiſm, that 
he thought it proper not to defer this 


holy Ceremony even to the next Day. 


Emanuel no ſooner found it lawful for 


him to aſpire to the Poſſeſſion of Zaide, 


than he remember'd Azem of his Pro- 


miſes. She is yours, my dear Emanuel, 
reply'd his Patron; I conſent that the 
Father ſnould marry you this Moment, 


if it is practicable. Father Gerſon in- 


form'd them, it was neceſſary to defer 
for ſome Time that Satisfaction; they 
conſented to it, and the Week following 


he gave them the Nuptial Benediction, 
with a Certificate of their Marriage, which 


he advis'd them to conceal with the ut- 


moſt Care till their Departure, which he 


would endeavour to effect. 20111 


Tu, ahn End, he addreſtd bimſelf 0 


a Merchant with whom he correſponded, 


and caus'd him to make a Purchaſe in 
ore the 
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the Name of Emanuel, of a Veſſel of 
thirty Tons, which he laded with all 
Proviſions neceſſary for their Voyage. 
They carry'd on board this Veſſel near 
three Millions, in Gold and Diamonds, 
in which conſiſted the Fortune of 2 
zem: They were conceal'd in Barrels 
fill'd at each End with Butter. They 
ranſom'd with ſome Money of the Pa- 
tron eighteen Chriſtian Slaves, who were 
to work the Ship; and at length, under 
the Pretext of a ſhort Voyage of Plea- 
ſure, Azem having in the Morning con- 
ducted. to this Ship his Wives, Zaide, 
; Emanuel, and ſeven or eight of © his 
Slaves, whom he knew to be ſtrongly 
attach'd to him, he left the Port, with- 
2 out. the leaſt Suſpicion of his Beſig n; 
: and the Winds were ſo favourable to Hat 
that he arriv'd at Marſeilles without any 

unfortunate Accident. | 
If Azem, Fatima, her Daughter, aſd 
Son-in-law, were in the Height of Joy 
during their Navigation, it was not ſo 
with Fanoune and Irini (which were the 
Names of the two other Wives of the Pa- 
tron.) They ſoon 1 they had 
uitted the Shore of Barbary, and were 
n to that of Europe. This afflicting 
58 
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News threw them at firſt into a kind of 
Stupidity, which was ſucceeded by the 
moſt profound Affliction. They melted 
into Tears, and threw themſelves conti- 
nually at the Feet of Azem; What will 
become of us in a foreign Land, ſaid 
they ? You have, doubtleſs, quitted the 
Religion of Mabomet, to embrace that 


of the Chriſizans ; it does not permit 


you a Multiplicity of Wives : All your 

avours are for Fatima, ſhe deſerves em, 
and we do not murmur at her: Bur it 
is with her that you will paſs the reſt 
of your Life in an Union which nothing 
can deſtroy; whilſt we, perhaps, ſhall be 
regarded as vile Concubines, and Objects 
of Contempt, by thoſe of your new Re- 
ligion. | 
em, embarraſs'd what Anſwer he 
ſhould make to the juſt Complaints of 
his Wives, embrac'd them with Tender- 
neſs, and mingled his Tears with theirs; 
when one of the eighteen Slaves, whom 


he had ranſom'd, and to whom he had 


given their Liberty, undertook to con- 


ſole theſe afflicted Beauties. As he was 


above eight Years in Chains at Tunis, 
and had but too much Time to learn 
the Language of the Country, he began 
wah in 


— 
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in order to prejudice them in his Favour, by 
telling, that being a Prieſt, he was obliged, 
even at the Expence of his Life, to make 
known to them the Truths of his Re- 
ligion; and having demonſtrated to them 
with a ſupernatural Eloquence the Ab- 
ſurdities of the Mahometan Law, which 
he compar'd with the Purity required in 
ours, he by Degrees calm'd the Exceſs of 
their Sorrow, and afterwards brought 
them to be pleas'd with his Diſcourſes. 
In fine, aſſiſted by the good Diſpoſitions 
and the Love they already had to Wil- 
dom and Virtue, he was ſo happy to 
perſwade them of the Truth of our Holy 
Religion, and make them defirous to 
embrace it. 

The Ship being arriv'd at Marſeilles, 
 Azem repair'd to his Correſpondent's 
Houſe, who was extremely ſurpriz'd at 
his Arrival in France: He was till more 
ſo when he told him the Motives of his 
Voyage. In the Abſence of the Biſhop, 
of Marſeilles, Axem was directed to a 
Curate in that City, a Man of Learning 
and Probity. By the Converſations they 
had together, he eafily perceiv'd he want- 
ed not much Inſtruction : Fatima had ſo. 
conſtantly convers'd with him upon TP 

| « 
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Subject of Religion, that he was not ig- 


norant of any of the Myſteries of it : 
However, the Ceremonies of his Abju- 
ration and Baptiſm were put off with thoſe 
of Fanoune and Irini for a Month, when 
they were celebrated with uncommon 
Magnificence. The Day after this ſacred 
Action Azem eſpous'd Fatima in the 
Face of the Church ; and by that Cele- 
brafion legitimated the Birth of Zaide. 
The good Prieſt, who ſo greatly contri- 
buted to the Converſion of the two Wives 


of Azem, was too neceſſary a Witneſs not 


to fign the Acts of Legitimation: But 
what was the Surprize of Emanuel, when 
caſting his Eyes upon his Signature, he 
ſaw his own Name! Did you come from 


near Arles, (aid he to him? Yes, reply'd 


the Prieft, my Father was the Marguis 
de Corberon, he treated me and my el- 
deſt Brother with ſo much Severity, that 
about twelve Years fince we quitted for 
ever the Seat of our Family, without the 
leaſt Regret. As I had then taken the. 
Habit of an Abbe, I refolv'd, to go to 
Rome, in Hopes to make my Fortune 
there; I attach'd myſelf to the Cardinal 
de San Severin, who ſhew'd the utmoſt 


Goodneſs to me during the four Years. 
a - 
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[ remain'd with him: He procured me 
the Order of Prieſthood; and ſome 
Months before his Death, gave me a 
Benefice in the Marquiſate of Ancona, 
which might be worth about fifteen 
hundred Roman Crowns yearly. Goin 
by his Order to take Poſſeſſion of it, 
was too near our Lady of Loretto, not 
to pay my Devotions there ; I went thi- 
ther for that Purpoſe, and being inform'd 
there of the ſudden Death of my Bene- 
factor, I reſolv'd to make a Tour into 
France, to ſee my Father once again : 
I embark'd for that Purpoſe, expecting 
ſoon to land at Antibes; but we were 
carry*d off on the third Day of our Na- 
vigation by Corſairs, who convey'd us 
to Tunis: I was ſold there to a Me- 
chanick, who for eight Years made me 
ſuffer all that the Brutality of his Nature 
could ſuggeſt ; and I expected to have 
finiſh'd my Days in this (ſevere Capti- 
vity, when the Generoſity of Azem un- 
loos'd my Chains. 

Emanuel liften'd to this Recital with 
the greateſt Agitation: Ah! cry'd he 
when it was finiſh'd, how happy has this 
Day been to me ! it has reſtored a Bro- 
ther, of whom * had ſcarce the _ 

left. 
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left. Yes, you ſee before your Eyes the 
youngeſt Son of the Count de Corberon. 
After having exhauſted his Rigour upon 
me, this too ſevere Father obliged me 
alſo to reſolve upon quitting my Family. 
'Then embracing the good Father with 
the greateſt Tenderneſs : Let us think of 
nothing now, my dear Brother, continued 
he, but returning Thanks to Heaven for 
the Favours it has conferr'd upon us: 
We will ſoon conſider in what Manner 
we ſhall make our Arrival known to my 
Father; I flatter myſelf that we ſhall be 
able to appeaſe his Reſentment againſt 
us. But what is become of our elder 
Brother? Alas! return'd the Prieſt, he 
quitted Rome where we arriv'd together; 
and I have learnt that he went into Por- 
tugal, where he dy'd in the Service of 

that Crown. | 
As Fanoune and Irini, that they might 
be more ftrengthen'd in the pious Faith 
they receiv'd, had enter'd into a Retreat 
in the Convent of the Urſulines at Mar- 
feilles, by the Advice of Mr. de Corberon 
the Eceleſiaſtick; they were ſo ediſy'd 
with the holy Life of thoſe pious Reli- 
gious, that they deeſar'd, fince they could 
no longer be the legitimate A 
of 


751 

of Azem's Life, they ſincerely and ear- 
neſtly defir'd to finiſn their Days in this 
Houſe, if he would ſettle a Fund for 
their Eſtabliſhment in it. This Propo- 
fition gave too — Pleaſure to Azem 
not to accept of it: He ſettled twenty 
Thoufand Francs upon the Convent for 
the Dowry of his two Wives, if they 
choſe to be profeſs*d there; and beſides 
a Penſion of a Thouſand Francs yearly 
to each of them. You may imagine, 
Madame, that theſe Religious found too 
great Advantages in accepting Fanoune 
and Irini into their Convent, not to 
fortify them in their Reſolution, In a 
few Months they took the Habit, and 
at the Termination of their Year were 
profeſsd with great Satisfaction and Peace 

of Mind. 
Whilſt Azem, Fatima, Emanuel (whom 
I ſhall for the future call the Count de 
Corberon) and Zaide liv'd in great Hap- 
pineſs at Mar/eiller, Mr. de Corberon the 
Eccleſiaſtick took the Road to Arles, in 
order to repair to the Caſtle of his Fa- 
ther. Upon his Arrival there, he was 
ſurprizd to ſee a profound Melancholy 
in the whole Family. As he was not 
known by any * the omeſticks, he 
2 n- 
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mform'd himſelf of the Reaſon of this 
Sorrow he perceiv'd in all their Faces. 
Alas! Moni eur, faid a kind of Houſe. 
keeper melting into Tears, we have loſt 
our Miſtreſs about three Months, after 
having ſeen her two eldeſt Sons abanton - 
the Caſtle many Years ſince, drove to 
that Extremity by the Severity and con- 
tinual Ill uſage of their Father. She cou'd 
not ſupport the Departure of the young- 
eſt, who was the deareſt Object of her 


A ffections. For theſe two Years that he 


has been abſent, ſhe has paſs'd her Time 
in continual Sorrow. Her Tears mov'd 
the hard Heart of the Marquis de Cor- 
beron, he has ſpared no Enquiries to 
recover his Son : But all his Endeavours 
oving fruitleſs, the AMarchione/s ex- 
hauſted with Grief could not ſurvive 
his Loſs. She dy'd, as I have told you; 
and our Maſter was ſo afflicted at it, 
that deteſting the Severity with which he 
treated his Children, he has given him- 
ſelf up to the moſt violent Chagrin. His 
continual Affliction has deftroy'd his 
Health; a Fever, which he = had 
without Intermiſſion for fix Weeks, has 
reduced him to the laſt Gaſp; he has juſt 
receiv'd the Sacraments of the Church, 


| . and 
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and it is not expected he can live an 
Hour. Good Heaven ! cry'd the Ec- 
clefiaſtick, what do 1 hear! Perſwade 
him to ſpeak to me this Moment; I 
bring him News of thoſe Children, whom 
he thought loſt for ever. 

The Houſe-keeper in Amazement in- 
troduced Mr. de Corberon into the Cham- 
ber of his Father, who had the Curate 
of the Village ſtill along with him. He 
threw himſelf upon his Knees at the 
Bed-fide; Ah ! Monſieur, ſaid he to him, 
muſt I ſee you again in this Situation ? 
Providence, to puniſh a Son, who aban- 
don'd you for too frivolous Reaſons, 
has doubtleſs rejected the Prayers, which 
in Quality of a Miniſter of Heaven I 
offer'd continually at the Altar for your 
Preſervation. Yes, my Father, I am 
the ſecond of your Children: Your laſt, 
after having been, as I have alſo, a 
Slave in Barbary, is now actually at 
Marſeilles, in the moſt ſhining Fortune. 
Ah! if he knew the cruel Situation I 
find you in, he would have been here 
with me : But I will ſend a Domeftick 
to him immediately, whoſe Diligence and 
Exactneſs I am certain of; and I hope 
he will arrive _ enough to reſtore by 
| 3 
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his Preſence a Life and Health which is 


equally precious to us both. 
The Marguis de Corberon, who, tho? 


at the Extremity, enjoy'd his Under- 


ſtanding fully, at firſt Jook*d on his Son 
with Aſtoniſhment, and endeavour'd to 
recolle& his Features : But at length re- 
membering him perfectly, he held out 
his Arms to him, ſhedding Tears in A- 
bundance; Ah! my dear Child, ſaid he 
to him with a feeble Voice, how much 
your Preſence confoles'me'! God, who is 
Juſt and righteous, and who puniſhes me 
for the Manner in which I treated you, 
does not permit me to ſee my youngeſt 


Child; don't ſend Meſſengers to him, 


it will be in vain: I feel I have not 


many Hours to live; fince the Death of 


your Mother, given up to the moſt 
bitter Sorrow, I have langaiſh'd, and am 


decay'd inſenſibly. May you both 


enjoy the Bleſſing of Heaven, is my 
moſt earneſt Wiſh ! But you don't name 
your eldeſt Brother to me; doubtleſs 
he finiſh'd his Life in Miſery. No, 


| Monjieur, return'd Monſi eur de Corberon, 


he dy'din the Field like a Man of 


Honour, in the Service of the King of 


Portugal, The gracious God be prais'd, 
EY con- 
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continued the Marquis, and may he be 
merciful to him, and to me! May he 
abridge my Days, and prolong yours, and 


your Brother's. Adieu, my Son: Re- 


ceive the Bleſſing and the laſt Embraces 
of a dying Father, who acknowledges 
the Wrong he did in uſing you with ſuch 
Severity. 

A Fainting at that Moment ſeiz d 
him, which made them apprehend he was 
dying. The Curate drew near, comfort- 
ed and encouraged him by a moſt 


thetick and moſt Chriſtian Diſcourſe, 


upon the Fears he felt at appearing be- 
fore the Sovereign Judge. The Count 


then made his Son approach, embrac'd 
him with the greateſt Tenderneſs, conjur- 
ed him not to forget him in his Pray- 
ers; and after addreſſing himſelf with 
the greateſt Fervency to the Almighty, 
he expired in the Arms of his Son, al- 
moſt imploring his Forgiveneſs. 


*Tis eaſy to imagine the affſicted Sit u- 


ation of that worthy Eccleſiaſtick. Af- 


ter having given a free Vent to his 
Tears, and paid the laſt Duties to his 


-Father, he took Care of the moſt va- 


lJuable Effects, gave his Orders for the 
Regulation of the Eſtate and the Caſtle, 
E 4 and 
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and return'd to Marſeilles, where this 
melancholy News gave the higheſt Con- 
cern to the Count de Corberon. When 
Time had diſſipated the Affliction of the 
Count, he gave himſelf wholly up to 
the Tenderneſs and Affection he had for 
the Beauteous Zaide. | 

Azem had purchas'd ſeveral confider- 
able Eſtates round Mar/eilles, in Pro- 
vence, Dauphiny and Languedoc; and for 
fifteen Years enjoy'd the moſt uninter- 
rupted Proſperity : But at length Fatima 
falling dangerouſly ill, all the Art of the 
Phyſicians could not preſerve her; ſhe 
dy'd, and Azem was ſo touch'd with the 
Loſs of a Wife of ſuch uncommon Me- 
rit, that, finking under his Grief, he fur- 
viy'd her only four Months. However 
reſign'd the Count and Zaide were to 
the Will of Heaven, they could not 
without great Difficulty ſubmit to its De- 
crees on this unhappy Occaſion : But at 
length Time had begun to ſoften their 
Affliction, when Zaide dy'd in Child- 
Birth of two Children, whoſe Fate was 
as unhappy as their Mother's, fince they 
lived no longer than to receive the Sacra- 
ment of Baptiſm. | 
The 
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The Count de Corberon almoſt loſt the 
Uſe of Reaſon at ſo crue] an Event; it 
is impoſſible to repreſent the Situation he 
was in. Religion only, and the Preſence 
of his Brother, who was then at Mar- 
feilles, could have ſupported him under 
ſo terrible a Shock. Two Sons who 
were left him by his dear Zaide were his 
only Conſolation : He apply'd himſelf to 
give them the beſt Education poſlible ; 
and thoſe amiable Youths, the- eldeſt of 
whom was near ſixteen, and the ſecond 
fifteen, anſwer'd his Expectations ſo per- 
fectly, that nothing could equal the Ten- 
derneſs he felt for them. den I Fo 
It was near two Years after the Death 
of Zaide, when the Count was one Night 
agitated by a Dream, which gave him the 
greateſt Inquietude ; he imagin'd himſelf 
again in the Habit of a Recollet: The 
Adventure with Eleonora retraced itſelf 
once more in his Imagination, but the 


. 


Conſequences of it appear'd ſo confus 
fo dilchal, and ſo terrifhin , that — 
ing with a Start, it was with great Diffi- 
eulty he recover'd himſelf from the 
Trouble occafion*d by this Dream. From 
that Moment he enjoy'd not one Hours 
Repoſe, either by Day or Night? this 

E £5 unfor- 
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unfortunate Lady was continually preſent 
before his Eyes, — and disfigur'd, and 
reproaching him with his Crime. As the 
Count conceabd nothing from bis Bro- 
ther, who had never quitted him ſince his 
Widowhood, he made no Secret to him 
of the melancholy Situation he was in. 
hat pious Eccleſiaſtick, ſurpriz d to the 


laſt Degree at the Recital of this Ad- 


venture, which his Brother had never be- 
fore ſpoke to him of, tho? he could not 
hear it without feelmg a Horror at the 
Crime; yet at the deep Repentance he 
ex rr s'd he gave him ſome Conlolation z 
But perceiving all his Remonſtrances 
were ufeleſs, and only heighten'd his 
Grief : Well then, my dear Brother, ſaid 
he, let us go to the Place where your 
Eleonora dy'd; let us inform ourſelves 
of the Place of her Interrment, and found 
à perpetual Service there for her Repoſe; 
that may, perhaps, be what theſe Dreams 


require of you. 


The Count accepted the Propoſition 
with Pleaſure. They took Poſt with one 
Valet de Chambre, and arriv'd early the 


next Day at the Village, of which Mon- 
eur de Riberac was the Lord. Mr. de 


Corberon could not perceive the Caſtle 
and 
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and the Convent where he had liv'd; 
without ſhedding Tears in Abundance. 
Ah! my dear Brother, cry*d he, *tis in 
this Place, (which I have profaned 
by the moſt enormous Crime) that T 
ought to begin by the moſt earneſt 
Prayers to endeavour to expiate it: Then 
taking the Road to the Monaſtery, he 
defir'd, upon his Arrival there, he might 
ſpeak with the Superior: They conduct- 
ed him to his Apartment ; and there, 
without entering into any Detail, he 
teſtify'd to him his Deſire of founding 
tual Prayers for the Repoſe of a 
Perſon, whoſe Memory was dear to him 
and for that Effect he offer'd him the 
Sum of Ten Thouſand Francs. The Su- 
perior receiv'd the two Brothers with 
t Politen eſs. We are not permitted, 
{aid he to them, to receive Money; when 
we have ſettled our Agreement, you muſt 
be pleas'd, Monſieur, to ſend it to our 
Temporal Father, who will keep it till 
with that Sum we can join to our Mo- 
naſtery a Farm of ſome Value, which has 
been Geared times offer'd to us: but till 
now we have been under an Impoſſibi- 
lity of purchaſing, for want of Caſh. You 


are in the right, return'd the Count 3 my 


E 6 Grief 
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Srief has took away my Reaſon: I, 
who have liv'd near ſeven Months in 
this Houſe, ought not to have been ig- 


norant of this Cuſtom. You have been 
of this Houſe ! at what Time? and how 
long is it ſince you quitted it? reply'd 


the Guardian: It is now fifteen Years 
- fince I came here, and I do not re- 
collect you. It is full Twenty ſince I 

went from hence, return'd the Count - 


An epidemic Diſeaſe, which then reign'd 
in the Province, had left us only four 
Religious in the Convent, and myſelf, 
who aſpir'd to be one: But the Appre- 
henſion of ſo great a Danger of Death 
affrighted me, I quitted them, and doubt 
not but they were all at length carry'd 
off by that malignant Diſeaſe, which had 


taken away the reſt. You are miftaken, 


Monſieur, ſaid the Superior, not one of 


them dy'd at that Time: Three of them 
have ceas'd to live within theſe five 


Years ; and we have ſtill one, who, tho? 
he is now Eighty-fix, enjoys perfect 
Health, excepting a Rheumatiſm, which 
has detain'd him in his Chamber for 
three Days. And how is he calld ? de- 
manded the Count. Father Timothy, re- 
ply'd the Guardian. At this 1 th 

oun 
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Count Rood in Need of his utmoſt Pre- 
ſence of Mind to conceal the violent A- 
gitation he felt. This Father was he 
who was in his Time Maſter of the No- 
vices, and the very Perſon who accom- 
pany'd him to Eleonora. I wiſh ex- 
tremely I might ſee this good Religi- 
ous, and converſe with him alone, ſaid 
he. The Thing is very eaſy, reſumed 
the Superior; you ſhall be conducted 
immediately to his Chamber, whilft this 
Gentleman who is with you, ſtays here with 
me; and 1 hope you will be ſo good as 
to accept of a Dinner in the Convent. 
The Count went up trembling to the 
Apartment of Father Timothy. After 
the uſual Civilities, having aſk'd him if 
he did not remember to have ſeen him 
formerly? No, Manſfeur, return'd he, 
I do not; and yet your Voice and — 
Features are not unknown to me; U en- 
dea vour, but in vain, to recolle& my 
Ideas of you. Ah ! my Father, reply'd 
the Count, can you have entirely forgot 
Brother Saturnin, who was your Novice; 
and who was obliged to quit this Place, 
by the Sickneſs which then reign'd here? 
Are you Brother Saturnin ? cry'd Father 
Timothy; and was it you with whom, ſome 

| Months 
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Months before you left the Convent, 
that I paſs'd the Night in the Caſtle 
of Monſicur de Riberac ? It was me, re- 
ply'd the Cont, caſting down his Eyes. 
Ah! Wretch, cry'd the good old Man, 
it was you then, who diſhonouring Hu- 
manity, committed an Action, the Re- 
membrance of which ſtill fills me with 
Harror | what Motive can have brought 
you to this Place again ? The Count could 
not ſupport theſe juſt Reproaches : He 
threw himſclf at his Feet, bath'd in 
Tears. You cannot, faid he, employ 
too ſevere Expreſſions to cover me with 
the Contufion I deſerve; I am a Wretch 
unworthy of finding Favour before you : 
But there is above a God of Mercy and 
Compaſſion; a fincere Repentance for 
my Crime will obtain a Pardon: I am 
but too conſcious how cruelly I have 
offended : But fince you appear ſo fully 
inſtructed of my Weakneſs, inform me, 
at leaſt, what were the fatal Conſequences 
of it. For not to recall to my Memory 
the Death of the unhappy Victim of my 
Guilt ; I know ſhe has loſt her Life, 
and I have Reaſon to believe it was by 
giving Birth to the wretched Fruit of 
my Crime, Alas! I arriv'd too * 
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ſhe expir'd at the very Moment when T 
flew from the Shore of Barbary to re- 
pair my Fault: I hoped, by the Aſſiſt- 
ance of a ſplendid Fortune, to have ob- 
tain'd my dear Eleonora. Thou didft 
not permit it, gracious God ! my Tears, 
my Sighs, and my Defpair did not move 
thee z and I was ſuffer'd to live, only to 
bear in my Boſom inceſſantly a Remorſe 
which has left me no Repoſe, whatever 
Situation I have been in: And thou, 
unhappy Child ! what is become of thee? 
Didſt thou loſe the Light at thy firſt 
receiving it ? Did thy criminal Birth de- 
prive thee of Life? Or, doſt thou lan- 
guiſh in Miſery and Obſcurity, © worſe 
than Death itſelf? Ah! my Father, I 
can no longer ſupport theſe cruel Ideas: 
I feel I fink under them, and my 
Strength is quite exhauſted. | 
This good Religious, extremely mo- 
ved, thought it improper to call any Per- 
ſon to the Aſſiſtance of the Count, who 
fainted away; he exerted all his Strength 
to recall him to Life : By Force of Ap- 
plications he open'd his Eyes, and ſee- 
ing the Pains Father Timothy was taking 
for him; Ah! let me die, cry'd he, 
give me only the ſpiritual Aftitiarce 1 
ſtand 
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ſtand in Need of: *Tis all that is ex- 
acted from your Goodneſs by an unhap- 
py Wretch, who demands of God no 
more Time than is neceſſary to found a 
perpetual Service for the unfortunate E- 
leonora. My dear Child, return'd Ta- 
ther Timothy, you was telling me this 
Moment, that there was Above a Su- 
peme Being, whoſe Mercy was bound- 
leis and infinite, he pardons the greateſt 
Sinners, provided they are ſincerely pe- 
nitent. That God of Compaſſion has 
not loſt Sight of you; your Tears, doubt- 
leſs, have touch'd him; fince he has 
conducted you hither by his Hand, to be 
inſtructed by me in the Conſequences of 
your unhappy Frailty : Know then, not 
only the Daughter to whom Eleonora 
gave Birth, is in a Situation not to want 
Support; but Eleonora alſo is ſtill liv- 
ing, notwithſtanding the Reports which 
were at that Time ſpread abroad of her 
Death. og. 
Is Eleonora not dead, and her Daugh- 
ter ſtill alive? cry'd the Count de Corbe- 


ron. Oh! Heaven, can this be Truth? 


and ſhall I be ſo happy to obtain from 
that wrong*d Innocent the Pardon of my 
Fault? Ahl my dear Father, you en- 
. deavour 
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deavour to flatter me. No, my Son, 
reſum'd the Religious, I have told you 
the fincere Truth. Eleonora found her- 
ſelf in fo cruel a Situation at her De- 
livery, that for above twelve Hours ſhe 
was ſupposꝰd dead; and that Report was 
ſpread abroad thro' the whole Quarter, 
tho? the Cauſe of it was not known. You 
may aſk me, my dear Child, how I know 
theſe Facts, I will inform you; Eleo- 
nora, after the epidemical Diſtemper ſhe 
had in the Caſtle of the Marquis de Ri- 
berac her Father, and which occafion'd_ 
her being imagin'd dead, enjoy'd for 
ſome Time a perfect Health; when by 
Degrees it appear'd greatly diſorder d; 
ſhe felt all the Accidents of a Woman 
with Child, without having the leaſt I- 
magination from whence they proceeded, 
At length the Phyſician who attended 
her, and who was my Brother, after 
having ſeveral Times interrogated her 
upon her Condition, without her mak- 
ing any Confeſſion, thought himſelf ob- 
liged to make it known to her Mother, 
It is impoſſible to expreſs the Amaze- 
ment of that Lady, The Anſwers of 
her Daughter gave her no Inſtruction : 
But at length, fully convinc'd of the 

Truth 
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Truth of what my Brother told her, ſhe 
could no longer conceal ſo afflicting a 
Diſcovery from her Huſband, What- 
ever Precautions ſhe uſed in acquainting 
him with it, he would in the firſt Mo- 
ments of his Fury have facrificed his 
Daughter. to his juſt Reſentment : But 
at length, when his Rage was ſomething 
appeas'd, he reſolv'd, at leaſt, to re- 
venge himſelf upon the Author of his 
Diſhonour. Eleonora could not inform 
him who he was, ſhe was ignorant of 
it herſelf. Brought up in the greateſt Pu- 
rity and Innocence by a prudent Mother, 
who reyer quitted her, ſhe look'd on the 
Situation ſhe. was-in as a natural Diſorder, 
to which all other Perſons of her Sex and 
Age were ſubject; and her Anſwers, when 
interrogated on that Head, were always 
founded upon the moſt Igno 
rance. At length, after many uſeleſs 
Enquiries, not knowing when Aſſiſtance 
might be wanted; as Monfieur de Ribe- 
rac never reſided at the Caſtle in the 
Winter, they reſolv'd. according to their 
annual Cuſtom, to go ta St. Paul. They 
took. all the neceflary Precautions to af 
Aure themſelves of a faithful , 
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and my Brother procur'd them one of 
inviolable Secrecy. I have already told 
you, that, notwithſtanding her Art and 
Experience, Eleonora was ſuppos'd for 
a confiderable Time to be dead : She 
was at length deliver'd in that Extre- 
mity ; the Midwife carry'd off, 

ceiy*d, the Daughter which ſhe brought 
into the World; ſhe carry'd it to be 
nurs*d two Leagues from S!. Paul, and 
the utmoſt Care was taken to pay with 
Exactneſs, and ſend every Thing that 
might be neceſſary for the Child, with- 
out ever diſcovering to whom it be- 
long d. 

When Eleonora was entirely recover'd, 
the violent Anger of her Father, and the 
Sorrow of her Mother eonvinc*d her ſhe 
muſt have offended dreadfully; and ſhe 
conjur'd them to tell her the Occafion 
of ie ; as her Mother no longer made a 
Myſtery of it to her, ſhe explain'd very 
minutely what it was, and her unhappy 
Daughter felt the moſt exceſſive De- 
ſpair. I am diſhonout'd then for ever, 
Grid ſhe, without knowing by whom! 


and without having known what it was 
to be vicious: I am look'd upon to be 


the moſt infamous of Women! Ah! 
how 
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how can this be poſſible? Great God, 
| thou who ſeeſt my Innocence, and can 
| 
' 


N into my Heart, grant I may 
ave the Juſtice I deſerve; and permit 
the Author of my Misfortunes to be diſ- 
cover'd, and puniſh'd as he deſerves. Pe- 
1 netrated with the greateſt Sorrow, ſhe 
| often repeated theſe Diſcourſes in the Pre- 
| ſence of her Mother; till at length this 
[ afflicted Lady computing the Time in 
[ 


which her Daughter lay in, and that in 
which ſhe was ſo ill in the Caſtle, 
q and finding it to be exactly nine Months: 
Oh! Heaven! cry'd ſhe, what dreadful 
Suſpicions riſe in my Mind! Ah! the 
more | reflect on it, the more I perceive 
a Villany, which makes me ſhudder : 
Who then can we truſt for the future? 
After having communicated her Reflexi- 
ons to her Huſband, they both of them 
came to this Monaftery, and demanded 
to ſpeak to me. D009 
I faw ſuch an Alteration in their Faces, 
that I knew not what to think of the 
Motives of this Viſit : They defir'd me 
to inform them of the true Name of the 
young, Novice, who was with me in the 
Caſtle, when their Daughter was attack'd 
with the epidemical Diſeaſe, and 3 
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he was? I anſwer'd them, that he then 
bore the Name of La Belin; but that 
ſince he quitted the Habit of our Or- 
der, which was about ten Months, we 
were inform'd that was not his real 
Name: as to the reſt, the Fear of 
Death, which baniſh'd him from the 
Houle, I preſum'd, drove away thoſe 


good Diſpoſitions which then appear'd 


in him; for fince that Time he never 
let me hear from him. Ah! he is a 


| Monſter, cry'd Monſr. de Riberac; ſuf- 


fer us, my Father, to depoſit in your 
Boſom all the Bitterneſs of our Hearts, 
He then unboſom'd to me the Misfor- 
tune of his Daughter, and prov*d clearly 
to me you muſt be the Author of it. 
I remain'd in an Aſtoniſhment not ta 
be expreſs d. I confoled as much as 
poſlible theſe worthy Parents, who had 
ſo juſt a Cauſe of Affliction; and I pre- 
ſum'd this fatal Event was the Motive 
of quitting the Convent. I eſpecially in- 
tereſted their Conſciences, in taking the 
greateſt Care of Eleonora's Daughter, 
and repreſented to them, that perhaps, 
one Day he, who was her Father, te- 
penting of his Crime, might repair their 
Honour, and demand an Account 9 
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Child. They aſſured me they had taken 
that Reſolution before; and tho* they 
were under an indiſpenſable Obligation 
to concea] its Condition, they would ne- 
ver abandon it. | 
Monfeur and Madame de Riberac were 
ſtill with me in the Parlour, when a wor- 
thy Eccleſiaſtick of St. Paul defir'd to 
ſpeak with me: He took me afide : I have 
received from a certain Perſon Eight 
Thouſand Francs in Gold, faid he, to 
found a perpetual Service for the Soul 
of Mademoiſelle Eleonora, Daughter to 
the Marguis de Riberac. This Perſon, 
who was inform'd ſhe was dead, was 
ſtruck with ſo violent a Deſpair, that he 


has been at the laſt Extremity : His 
_ Youth has preſerv'd him from the Arms 


of Death. He is departed from hence, 
after having left me this in Truſt; and 

iven me to underſtand he ſhould” em- 
bark for Barbary. I did not learn till 
Yeſterday Eleonora was ſtill alive, and 
J then reſolv'd to remit you the Sum 
and defire you to convey -it to her Pa 
rents : This is all, my Father, I hav 
to inform you of. It was almoſt Night 
the Ecclefiaſtick, whoſe Features I coul 


not well diſtinguiſh, put into my Hands 
very 
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very weighty Purſe, and diſappear'd, 
without ſtaying for my Anſwer. 
Aſtoniſnment and Surprize render d 
me immoveable; I could not imagine 
ſo confiderable a Sum could come from 
you, and I cannot ftill comprehend it. 
However that may be, I return'd im- 
mediately to the Marquis de Riberac; 
Behold one of the viſible Strokes of Pro- 
vidence, Monſieur, ſaid I; the Eccleſi- 
aſtickx, who came to aſk for me, has 
deliver'd me this Purſe, in which he 
ſays there are Eight Thouſand Francs: 
They are deſtin'd for you, ſince your 
Daughter is living, and will ſerve for 
the Education and Support of the In- 
fant, who owes her Life to her. I then 
related to them what this worthy Eccle- 
ſiaſtick told me, and obliged them to 
receive the Sum. We were then to re- 
gulate in what Manner we ſhould ſettle 
this for the Child's Subſiſtance; I pro- 
pos'd to them one of my Nieces, who 
was left a Widow without Children; 
her Name was Bontemps : She in a man- 
ner adopted the Child : The Money was 
put out under her Name, and ſhe made 


a Donation of it to the Infant, reſerving 


the Propriety to herſelf, in cafe it dy'd 
with- 
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without Poſterity. My Niece was of an 
excellent and humane Temper; at three 
Years old, ſhe took the little Girl from 
its Nurſe, and carry'd it with her to a 
Sifter of her's at Paris: There ſhe dy'd. 
The Child, who. always bore the Name 
of its adopted Mother, is now, Mon/iear, 
actually in England, in the Family of the 
Counteſs of Suſſex, natural Daughter to 
the King. This is all that concerns 
your Daughter; now let us return to E- 
leonora : Preſs'd by the deepeſt Afflic- 
tion, in about fix Months, ſhe defired 
Leave to retire to a Cloiſter; ſhe ob- 
tain'd Permiſſion with great Difficulty ; 
and for near twenty Years has liv'd there 
with extreme Regularity, but without 
entering into any Engagements. 
Madame L' Efpreuies here making a 


Pauſe, I remain'd in Admiration at fo 


many wonderful Events; Ah ! Madame, 


reſum'd I, you have ſcarce told me any 


thing of what touches me moſt : What 


is become of my unfortunate Mother? 


(ſince the Count de Corberon has been in- 
form'd ſhe was alive) Is ſhe till igno- 
rant that he was the Cauſe of her Mis- 
fortunes ? Have they ſeen each other? 


Has my Father at length reſtored her 
| Ho- 
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— nur? Not vet, Mademoiſelle, re- 
urti'd Madame L' Eſprevier : The Count 

4 + Copbiron, your Father, thinks he can- 
not preſent himſelf to her without you; 
he hopes Nature will act ſo powerfully 
in her Heart, that the will not be able 
(at the Requeſt of ſo amiable a Daugh- 
ter) to refuſe him the Pardon of his 
Crime, and the Hand which he demands. 
And what prevents me then from de- 
parting this Moment, cry'd I? I burn 
with Impatience to embrace this unhappy 
Mother, to- whom my Birth has given 
ſo many Sorrows : You won't refuſe, 
Madame, to accompany me' re. ſo ne- 
ceſſiry an Occaſion? ] 
Madam L' Eſprevier was going to an- 
ſwer me, when they brought her a Let» 
ter from the Poſt; ſhe open'd it with 
Precipitation, and had ſcarce read it 
over before ſhe gave a loud Cry: Ah! 
Mademoiſelle, ſaid ſhe, you was very near 
loſing your Father the very Moment you 
found him. As he deſign'd to ſurprize 
you, I have not told you, he was at 
Paris,' waiting your Arrival, and went 
ſome Days ago to Verſailles; he was to 
have return'd yeſterday, and you muſt 
have perceiv'd my Inquie:ude all the- 
F Even- 
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"Evening, and this Morning; - here ate 
four Lines he has writ to me, in which 
, "he telis me, 'that being yeſterday on the 
great Canal in a Gondola, he unhappily 


fell in, and muſt have been drowned, 
but for the Aſliſtance of an Officer who 


leap'd into the Water, and ſav'd his Life. 
This is what has prevented him from 


being here, according to his Promile ; 


and he deſires me to come to the Sign of 


Hloru, in = Place of Verſailles; and, 


ſuppoſes, if you are arriv'd, you will 


_ accompany me thither, Ah! with the 


greateſt Pleaſure, reply*d I, cover'd with 


Tears; let us go, without deferring a 


Moment. We immediately procured an 
eaſy Coach to bring him back; and in 


, Lie than two Hours we arriv'd at Ver- 


failles, to the Houſe which he had 


N named. 


Madame L Eſprevier was ſcarce able 


to keep up with me. I enter'd, follow'd 


her, into the Chamber n e we were 


conducted; and finding there a Man of 
about two and thirty in an Eaſy Chair 


the Fire; I ran, and threw myſelf at 


nis Feet, and ſeiz'd with ſo 4 diffe- 
rent Emotions, without being able to 


pronounce one Word, I fainted away in 
© | his 
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his Arms. I am ignorant, Madame, of 
what paſs'd at that Moment in the 
Heart of the Count de Corberon : I know 
only, when I came to myſelf, I found 
his Face preſs'd cloſe to mine, and both 
of them cover'd with Tears. Nothing 
could be more moving than this Scene. 
I was in the Room near an Hour before 
I ſaw any Object that was in it but the 
Count ; 1 kils'd his Hands with the moft 
exceſſive Tenderneſs : he was never tired 
with looking upon me, and giving me 
the moſt affectionate Careſſes. At length, 
having by Chance caſt my Eyes upon. a 
Man , who fate by the Window, I was 
amaz'd to ſee it was Monſicur de la Pa, 
triere: Monſieur, ſaid I to him with the 
laſt Aſtoniſhment, by what Accident da 
I ſee. you here? Do you know this 
worthy Man? faid my Father to me 
earneſtly, Yes, Monſieur, ſaid I bluſh- 
ing, and cafting down my Looks; I 
owe my Honour and my Life to him: 
he at the Hazard of his own, in my 
Return from England, prevented me 
from being robb'd of both by a Band of 
Thieves. Oh! Heaven, cry'd the Count, 
it was he alſo who yeſterday again riſqu'd 
his Life to fave mine. Ah! Monfeear, 
F 2 con- 
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continued he addrefling' himſelf to him, 
what Obligations have I to you! and 
how can I return them 
' Menſieur de la Paſtriere receiv'd theſe 
Thanks with great Modeſty : If I have 
'been ſo happy to do you any Service, 
my Lord, or that Lady, whom I find 
with Aſtoniſnment to be your Daugh- 
ter, I am obliged to my happy Fate for 
it, faid he; any other Perſon would have 
done the ſame; but no one could have 
felt more Joy than 1 do at having con- 
tributed to the Preſervation of your 
Days: They are ſo valuable to me, that 
I would prolong them both, if it was 
poſſible, at the Expence of my own. I 
underſtand you, return'd my Father, 
holding out his Hand to him; I am 
charm'd to find it in my Power to re- 
turn the eſſential Obligations we both 
have to you. The Silence and Con- 
fuſion of my Daughter convinces me of 
the Situation of her Heart : I believe you 
worthy of her, ſince you have been ca- 
pable of deſerving her Regard ; and 1 
ſhall make neither of you languiſh any 
longer than is neceſſary to prepare every 
Thing for your Happineſs. Monffeur de 
Ja Paſtriere, at the Heighth of Joy, 
* a threw 
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threw himſelf at the Knees of my Fa- 
ther, who rais'd him up, and embrac'd 
him tenderly, As to me, Madame, I 
confeſs to you frankly, I durſt not lift 
up my Eyes to the Count. Madame de 
L Eſprevier, who till that Moment bad 
ſcarce open'd her Mouth, deliverd me 
out of this Embarraſs. Monſieur de ſa 
Paſtriere is of a good Family, ſaid ſhe 
to my Father; and as to his Quality, he 
is not unworthy of your Alliance: But 
Fate has not been ſo favourable to him, 
as to make his Fortune equal to his 
Birth. Madame, return'd my Father, 
interrupting her, I am extremely pleas'd, 
he is a Man of Diſtinction: But the Ser- 
vices he has done us are eſſential enough 
to have made me overlook thoſe c. 
merical Advantages, if he had not been 
of illuſtrious Birth: We receive that from 
our Anceſtors, and they are too often 
diſhonour'd by thoſe - who bear their 
Names : and without informing myſelf 
of the Poſſeſſions of Monſieur de la Paſ- 
_triere, ſince he is the Choice of my 
Daughter, I deſign, by uniting them, to 
make him a Fortune above his Hopes. 
Ah! my Lord, ſaid De la Paſtriere re- 
ſpectfully, grant me your charming 
* 8 Daugh- 
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Daughter, I deſire no more; my higheft 
Wiſhes are fulfilPd in that. | | 
Tou may imagine, Madame, tho' up- 
on this Occaſion Modeſty obliged me to 
be ſilent, J was not the leaſt intereſted 
Perſon; I thought, however, Decency 
requited me to make the Count ſenſible 
how grateful I was for all his Goodneſs 
to me; I did fo in the beſt Manner 1 
could. He again embrac'd me with ex- 
treme Tenderneſs, and affured us our 
Preſence had intirely recover'd him. In 
Effect, the little Fears which ſeiz'd him 
from the Fright, and the Water he had 
{wallow'd, diſappear'd at our Arrival; 
and a Phyſician, whom we brought with 
ns, having inform'd us, that he would 
be in a Condition to'return to Paris the 
next Morning, we paſs'd the reſt of the 
Day in the higheſt Satisfaction: We 
Tupp'd, and lay at Perſailles ; and 1 
may ſay, I never knew ſo happy a Night: 
J found a Parent, tender, affectionate, 
immenſely rich, and who approv'd the 
Choice I made of a Lover. Ah! Ma- 
dame, what an Exceſs of Happineſs ! ' 
It had no Interruptions but from the 
Reflexions I made on the melancholy Si- 
tuation of my Mother. Whilſt we 0 
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vel in Joy and Pleaſure, ſaid I within 
myſelf, that unhappy Lady, given up to 
the bittereſt Affliction, has near twenty 
Years paſs'd her Nights and Days in the 
profoundeſt Sorrow. Theſe Imaginati- 
ons took me up a great Part of the 
Night, till at laſt weary'd with Watch- 
ing, I fell into a deep and undiſturb'd 
Sleep, which Jaſted ſome. Hours, when 
Madame de L Efprevier awak*d me. Do 
you know, Mademoiſolle, ſaid ſhe. to me, 
t is almoſt Noon, and the Count, who 
has juſt determin'd we ſhall return after 
Dinner to Paris, has been regulating the 
moſt proper Manner to conduct you to 
St. Paul ? He deſires me to be one of 
the Company, and notwithſtanding the 
diforder'd Health you know 1 have, 1 


. wi not able to refuſe him. We depart 


three Days hence in Poſt-Chaiſes, and 
Monfieur de la Paſtriere is to be of the 


arty. 1 1 
My Heart leap'd with Joy, and I have 
not Words expreſſive enough to make 
you coneeive the Happineſs of my Situ- 
ation. All the Projects of my Father 


were executed. We arriv'd at St. Paul, 


and according to the Plan which he 
form'd, and was approy'd of by Father Ti- 
* 4 mol hy, 
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mothy, to whom he communicated it. 
Madame de L*Eſprevier conducted me to 
the Convent where Mademoiſelle de Ri- 
verac was, and we were admitted, I under 
the Name of Mademoiſelle de Carter, 
and ſhe as my Governeſs.  ; 

You are. not 1gnorant, Madame, r 
it is to enter a Cloiſter: all the Religious 

and the Penſioners are extremely curious 
to Tee thoſe. that are newly arriv'd. I 
receiv'd from them all a moſt obliging 
Welcome, and did what was in my Power 
to prejudice them in my Favour, by all 
the Careſſes and Politeneſs imaginable. 
I paid a Viſit to each in particular. It 
was Lady Abbeſs's Favourite Nun who 
introduc'd me to them; and after hav- 
ing conducted me to the y oung Perſons 
of my own Age: Now, ſaid ſhe, I ſhall 
introduce you into the Apartment of the 
eldeſt Penſioner; I find in you a great 
deal of her Air and Behaviour, Who, 
tho? ſhe is not above five and thirty, and 
does not appear to be ſo much, yet has 
reſided with us above nineteen — 
She is extremely. amiable, has 'a Sweet- 
neſs of Temper, and a pious Diſpoſition, 
which both enchants, and edifies che 


whole n and if ſhe can be 
| re- 
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reproach'd with any Thing, *tis for giv- 
ing herſelf up too often to a profound 
Melancholy: We are ignorant of the 
Subject of it; but ſhe muſt have met 
with ſome violent Chagrin in her Youth. 

All theſe Diſcourſes pain'd me to the 
Heart, without my daring either to ſhew 
it, or expreſs too great an Eagerneſs to 
aſſure her of my Regard. At length, 
Madame, I came to the Apartment, and 
ſtood in Need of all the Inſtructions the 
Count had given me, not to diſcover 
the reſpectful Tenderneſs I felt in my 
Heart at her Sight: She was occupy'd 
in deſigning a Pattern for Embroidery, 
when we enter'd the Room ; and rifing 
to meet us, receiv'd me in the moſt ob- 
liging Manner : I believe I have already 
told you, Madame, I embroider'd well, 
and play'd upon ſeveral Inſtruments. Af- 
ter a Converſation of half an Hour, du- 
ring which this amiable Perſon never took 
her Eyes off me, I took the Liherty to 
tell her, that having ſome little Tafte for 
Embroidery and Defigning, and ſeeing 
a Theorbe in her Apartment, which was 
an Inſtrument I underſtood, I. begg'd 
her to permit me to come ſometimes, and 
ſhare in her Work and Amuſements: 

| F 5 She 
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She receiv'd my Offers with much Po- 
liteneſs; and being willing to ſhew her 
what I was capable of, I embroider'd a 
little Flower with ſo much Elegance ſhe 
was charm'd. If you touch the Theorbe 
with as much Delicacy as you manage 
the Needle, ſaid ſhe, you muſt have great 
Skill in Muſick. Give me Leave, Ma- 
demoiſelle, I will immediately make you 
a Judge of it, reply*d I. I took the In- 
ſtrument, which was in Tune, and play'd 
a kind of Prelude, the Muſick of which 
was ſo ſerious and melancholy, that per- 
eeiving it inſpir d her with a Gloom, I 
on a ſudden changed the Air, and gave 
her an Allegro from one of the beſt 
Maſters: I touch'd this with ſo much 
Taſte, and ſuch a Lightneſs of Execu- 
tion, that Mademoiſelle de Riberac, who 
underſtood Muſick perfectly, riſing with 
an Emotion of Tenderneſs ſhe could not 
conquer, came to embrace me. Nothing 
can be better perform*d, ſaid ſhe, ' you 
muſt have early a ſtrong Inclination to 
Mufick, and continuat Inſtructions, to 
be able to excel in this Manner. Ma- 
demoiſelle, reply'd I, theſe are Talents I 
receiv'd by Birth from a Mother, who 
excell'd in them; and they have never 
| given 
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given me ſo much Pleaſure as now find- 
ing them agreeable to you. In fine, 
Madame, for the firſt Viſit, I was above 
two Hours with that dear and charming 
Woman, who appear'd not the leaft 
tired with my Converſation. 

As ſhe had defir'd me at our parting 
to come as often as I could poſſibly; 
and my ſole Deſign being to pleaſe her, 
J faikd not the next Day to aſſure her 
of the extreme Pleaſure I felt in her 
Company: I was receiv'd with the great- 
eſt Affability and Tenderneſs. My dear 
Child, faid ſhe, embracing me affectio- 
nately, I have thought of you the whole 
Night; and have conceiv'd fo ardent a 
Friendſhip: for you in this little Time, 
that I am aſtoniſſi'd at it: are you wil- 
ling to grant me yours? Ah, Made- 
moiſelle, ery'd I, what happy Sympathy 
reigns between us! I ſhould have been 
inconſolable, if you had look'd upon me 
yeſterday with Indifference; and am ra- 
viſh'd with the moſt exquifite Foy, hear- 
ing from yourſelf that you approve of 
the tender and reſpectful Deference J 
ſhall for my whole Life obſerve to 


you. 
F 6 —_. 7 
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Mademoiſelle de Riberac redoubled her 
Careſſes on the Aſſurances I gave her of 
my Tenderneſs; and during the fifteen 
Days I remain'd in the Convent ] ſcarce 
ever quitted her. What Pleaſure did 1 
not feel, Madame, at perceiving the Pro- 
greſs I made in the Boſom of my Mo- 
ther! The Moment I enter'd her Apart- 
ment, her Eyes were fix'd upon me for 
the whole Time of my Stay; and I of- 
ten ſurpriz d her in Tears as ſhe look'd 
on me. I feign'd at firſt not to per- 
ceive it; but at length, unable to ex- 
cuſe myſelf from ſhewing a Senſibility 
at her Grief, without appearing too in- 
different: Ah! Mademoiſelle, ſaid I, you 
weep! May I be permitted, without 
ſeeming imprudent, to enquire the Cauſe 
of your Sorrow? T am ſtruck with it, 
and beg you would believe [I ſhare it 
with you. My dear Child, reply'd Ma- 
demoiſelle de Riberac ſeeing my Tears be- 
gin to flow, I am very ſorry I ſhould 
afflict you: The melancholy Remem- 
brance of a cruel Event which has im- 
bitter d my whole Life, often gives me 
up to Reflexions I cannot overcome: I 
am ignorant why you recall them ſo of- 


ten to my Memory; but excuſe me from 
lay- 
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ſaying any more, and ſuffer me to bury 
in eternal Silence, the Cauſe of m 
Misfortunes. She could not finiſh theſ 
Words without an univerſal Trembling 
that alarm'd me, I threw myſelf into 
her Arms; we remain'd for half an 
Hour embrac'd, without - ſaying one 
Word; and I found myſelf ſo mov'd 
with the Situation we were in, that with- 
out the expreſs Commands of the Count 
de Corberon, I ſhould never have had 
Strength enough at that Moment to 
conceal myſelf. - I ſaw with the higheſt 
Satisfaction Nature ſpoke to her in my 
Favour; I inform'd my Father of it, 
J hid nothing from him that paſs'd be- 
tween us, and let him know how diffi- 
cult it would be for me to act this Part 
much longer. D 

During this he loſt no Time in pre- 
ſenting his Duty to Monſieur and Ma- 
dame de Riberac. Father Timothy hav- 
ing us'd all the neceſſary Precautions in 
diſcloſing to them ſo intereſting an Af- 
fair, did at laſt obtain from them a Pro- 
miſe, they would forgive the Fault of 
the Count de Corberon, uſe no Reproaches 
to him, and would perſwade the r Daugh- 
ter to ſeal his Pardon by Marriage. 

3 T which 
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which ſhould give her a Satisfaction equal 
to the Sorrow ſhe had ſo long undergone. 
When they had regulated their Agree- 
ments, the good Religious conducted my 
Father to the Caſtle : He threw himſelf 
at the Feet of Monfieur de Riberac, who 
rais d him up, and embrac'd him; Ma- 
dame de Riberac did the fame. You 
fully-repair the Injury you have done us, 
faid they, and we totally forget it : We 
are not ignorant, from the Relation of 
Father Timothy, that it was not in your 
Power to do this ſooner, and we allow 
of your good Intentions : What we have 
now to do is to concert together in what 
Manner we ſhall make this happy News 
known to our Daughter. Permit us, 


 Monjeur, reply'd my Father ſubmiſſive- 


ly, to continue the Scheme we have de- 
ſignd: Nature has already begun the 
Work; ſuffer her, with your Permiſſion; 
to finiſh it. Father Timothy has not yet 
told you, that the Child whom you 
caus'd to be brought up under the Name 

of Bontemps, is now in this Province, 
and has been near fifteen Days in the 
Convent with Mademoiſelle de Riberac 
She has been ſo happy as to gain her 


FT NESS, without diſcovering: herſelf. : 


To- 
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To- morrow, with your Permiſſion, T 
ſhall go and inſtruct her in what is fur- 
ther to be done; and will return, and 
give you an Account of our Deſigns. 
Act as you think prope on this Occa- 
fron, ſaid Madame de Riberac to him 
with Kindneſs z and as ſoon as you can 
with Convenience bring us that Child, 
who is become more dear to us now we 
can with Honour own her to be our 
Grandchild. | 17 Ft 

My Father, after having paſs\d the 
reſt of the Day and the following Night 
m the Caſtle, and recerv'd a Thoufand 
Proofs of Affection and Goodneſs from 
Monfieur and Madame de Riberac, de- 
parted the next Day, and repair d to the 
Convent, as he inform'd me in his laſt 
Letter. When they came to bring me 
Word he was below, I was with Mada- 
moiſelle de Riberac, and I expreſs*d fo 
much Pleaſure at this News, that it ex- 
cited her Curioſity. You love this dear 
Father extremely then? ſaid ſhe. Yes, 
Mademoiſelle, return'd I with Vivacity; 
and I love him ſtill more, as he is this 
Moment endeavouring to make me en- 
tirely happy. I —_— you, reply'd 
Mademoiſelle de Riberac, I muſt loſe you 
| 2 then. 
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then! Ah! why did I ever fee you, or 
love you ſo dearly? You don't com- 
prehend what I mean, reſum'd I; I am 
ſo far from deſigning to leave you, that 
I ſhall conjure my Father's Leave to 
paſs. my whole Life with you; and if 
he makes any Ditficulties, oblige me ſo 
far, Mademoiſelle, as to go to the Par- 
0 Two Words from you will obtain 

Thing from a Father, who is tho- 


3 ſenſible of the Obligations I owe 


you, and the Goodneſs you have ſhewn 
me: I took Care in all my Letters to 
inform him of it. Well then, my dear 
Caild, reply'd ſhe with Emotion, let us: 
go and receive the Careſſes of ſo lov'd 
a Father: In leſs than a quarter of an 
Hour I'll follow you to the Grate. 

I flew to the Parlour, Monſicur, ſaid 
I to him with, a low Voice, that I might 


not be overheard; all ſucceeds according 
to our Wiſhes. My Mother will appear 


in a few Moments: Vou will find her a 
Thouſand times more amiable than the 
Deſcription. I gave of her in my Letters. 
Ahl my Child! reply'd the — de 
Corberon, what a Criſis is this to me! 
'To-morrow I muſt. be either at the 
Fehr of Happineſs, if DMagemeife's 

e 
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de Riberac conſents to accept my Hand; 
or overwhelm'd with Miſery, if ſhe re- 
fuſes it, or receives it in 4 manner that 
makes me believe I owe it only to O- 
bedience. I reaſſur'd my Father, as to 
his Inquietudes, by the Character of Ma- 
demoiſelle de Riberac, which I had tho- 
roughly ſtudy'd; and our Converſation 
began to be leſs ſerious, when ſhe pre- 
ſented herſelf in the Parlour. 

I remark'd that Moment in the Face 
of my Father a Thouſand" different E- 
motions, which ſoon gave Place to the 
Surprize he felt at ſeeing Mademoijelle 
de Ribetar ſo charming a Woman. Mon- 
fieur, ſaid the to him taking her Seat, I 
could not hear that the Father of ſo 
amiable a Child was at the Grate, with- 
out coming to congratulate his Happi- 
neſs in her: But by the Manner that 
has ſpoke' to me kit I 7 — 
ſoon to loſe her. Ah! Monſieur, defer 
that Stroke as long as you can poſſibly, 
L conjure you! It is true, Madame, re- 
plyd my Father with a broken Voice, 

my Intention is to fetch my Daughter 
from the Convent To-morrow, for an 

Affair which is of the laſt Conſequence 
to me; and of no leſs Concern than the 

Re- 


{ 114 ] 
Repqſe of my whole Life. 1 have the 
Misfortune to be ſeparated from her Mo- 
ther, whom I adore : There are ſtrenu- 
ous Endeavours us'd to reunite us. I al- 
low I was in the Wrong, and this charm- 
ing Perſon has a juſt Reaſon for her An- 


ger againſt me: I doubt not but through 


Obedience to thoſe, to whom ſhe owes 
her Life, ſhe will conſent to pardon my 
Error; but I am refolv*d not to employ 
their Authority in this Affair: I know 
how much ſhe loves her Daughter; and 


I dere by her Means only, and a fins 


cere Repentance, to obtain a Pardon, 


which E-would purchaſe at the Expence 


of all my Blood, if neceſſary. Conſider, 


Mademoijelts whether in theſe Cireum · 


{ances I can excuſe myſelf from taking 


her hence? No, Admfieur, return'd> Ma. 


demoiſelle de Riberat, livelity toueh'd 
with the Tone my Father ce in) and 
with the Tears ſhe ſaw fall from his 
Eyes: I feel uf what Weight muſt be the 
Prayers and the Tears of this dean Child; 
the Soul of a Tigreſs only could refuſe 
Her the Pardon you ſo juſtly deſerve. 
Would I had any Influence over the 
Heart of this irritated Mother]! you 


Nhould ſee me employ myſelf with all 
447% — 
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imaginable Ardour. I am ſo ſenſible of 
your Goodneſs, Mademoiſelle, reply'd 
my Father, and the Tenderneſs you have 
honour'd my Daughter with, that I pro- 
teſt, if the Accommodation which I 
hope for takes Place, I will reſtore her 


to you, and ſhe ſhall remain with you as 
long/as you preſerve that tender Friend- 
ſhip with which you now honour her. 
Monſicur, reply'd Mademoiſelle de Ribe- 
rac' with the greateſt Earneſtneſs, I ſhall 
make the mol 

Reconciliation : I am now too nearly in- 
tereſted in it to neglect them: But this 
dear Mother, can ſhe deprive herſelf of 
ſo amiable a Child ? Ah; Mademoiſelle, 
then cry'd I, let us now think only of 
my Father's Hap pineſs; God will diſpofe 
of the reſt, me I flatter myſelf all our 
Wiſhes will foon be granted. | 
Aſter an Hour's Converſation, the 
Count de Corberon took his Leave, telling 
me, that the next Day at Nine in the 
Morning he ſhould fend for me and my 
Governeſs to be conducted to St. Paul. 
If he quitted the Parlour inchanted with 
my Mother, who was that Day exceſ- 
fively amiable, and appear'd no more than 
my eldeſt Siſter; ſhe on her 23 
| mov 


ardent Prayers for your 


TV 
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Exceſs of Fondneſs. Go, my dear ( Child, 
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mov'd with his unhappy Situation, ſtruck 
with his noble Mien, and extremely cu- 


n to know the Cauſe of his Misfor- 


My dear Child, ſaid ſhe to me, 


f 5 5 Mother muſt * been cruelly ot- 
fended, not to yield to your Prayers, 
and Tears of your Father. I am igno- 
rant, Mademoiſelle, reply*d I, of the Na- 
ture and Occaſion of this Miſintelligence: 


I'know only that my Father always al- 
low'd he was in the Wrong. I flatter 
myſelf to ſucceed in this Reunion between 


my Mother and him; and I feel, if 1 
don't obtain this from. her een 


and the Goodneſs of her Heart, I cannat 


ſurvive it: Yes, Mademaiſelle, 1 ſhall 


 certainly:die, with Sorrow. As I then 
held one, of her Hands between mine, I 
could not forbear kiſſing it tenderly, and 


watering it with my. Tears. She was fo 


.mov'd at it, that ſhe ſpar'd nothing to 
reaſſure me, and make me hope a happy 


Iſſue of my Father's Schemes. I did not 
quit her the whole Day; ſhe even per- 
aded Madame L Eſprevier to let me 


paſs the Night with her; and the next 


Day, the Hour of my Departure being 
come, ſne embrac'd me with the greateſt 


ſaid 
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ſaid ſhe, God will bleſs your Endeavours z 
I wiſh it with my whole Heart, and I 
have a Preſage within me, that I ſhall 
not be long without ſeeing you again. I 
5 Mademoiſelle de Riberac at laſt 

— * into the Chaiſe with. Madame 
to St, Paul, as my Father ſaid the Even- 
ing before, but to the Caſtle of Monſieur 
de Riberac, where 1 met with the molt 
tender Reception. 

Mademoiſelle de Riberac (a8 1 ele 
afterwards ) as ſoon as I was departed, 
return'd very melancholy to her Apart- 
ment; given up to the moſt lively In- 

utetudes for me, ſhe went into a kind of 
little Oratory ſhe had, and throwing her- 
ſelf on her Knees, ſhe begg'd of Hea- 
ven with all the Ardour imaginable, to 
ſoften the irritated Heart of Madame 4 
Corberon; ſhe was interrupted i in this pi- 


ous Exerciſe, by receiving a Letter from 
her Father, 
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FE told her, that for an Af- 
fair of great Conſequence ſhe 
2 muſt repair to him immedi- 
NY ately, without deferring a 
Moment. As for near twen- 
ty Years ſhe had liv'd in that Monaſtery, 
ſhe had not gone out above five or fix 

times, 
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times, when her Father or her Mother 
had been extremely ill a ſhe” was ſo af- 
frighted at theſe punctual Orders ſhe re- 
cee d. that ſhe immediately: went into 
the Poſt-Chaiſe which my Father ſent for 
her, and ſoon arriv'd at the Caſtle, where 
we had been a few Hours. 

As ſoon as they perceiv'd * 
Diſtance, my Father and I retir'd into a 
Cloſet ; and Monſieur de Riberac meet- 

ing her at the Foot of the Stair-caſe, gave 
her his Hand with a ſmiling Look ; and 
without returning any Anſwer to all the 
Queſtions ſhe aſk*d him, he conducted 
her into the Chamber where we lay con- 
ceal'd. After he had plac'd her between 
himſelf and his Wife, he ſpake to her in 
theſe Terms: We haye always, my dear 
Child, done Juſtice to your Prudence 
and Virtue ; and whatever Sorrow we 
felt at the Accident which happen'd to 
you now twenty Years fince, we never 
attributed it to an Irregularity an your 
Conduct. Ah! Monjieur, interrupted 
Mademoiſelle de Riberac, why will you 
recall the dreadful Remembrance of an 
Event, which muſt for eyer cover me 
with Shame? Have I fince that Time 
vm any Action which can deſerve the 


new 
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new Reproaches you ſeem to be preparing 
for me? No, my dear Child, reply'd 
Madame de ende, that is not our In- 
tention; liſten only with Patience to what 
your Father bas to relate, and you will 
find, that far from deſigning to give you 
the leaſt Uneaſineſs, we only wiſh to put 
an End to that which has ſo long con: 
ſum'd you. We have, till this Time, 
reſumꝰd Monfieur de Riberac, one 
the Name of him who was the Author 
of your Misfortune: It is no longer a 
— — he is now actually in our 
Hands; and it is in our Power to take 
the moſt dreadful Vengeance on him: 
But, as he offers, by marrying you, to 
repair the Wrong he has done you, we 
were unwilling to decide his Fate with- 
out conſulting you. His Life or Death 
is in your Power; do you therefore peo: 
nounce his Deſtiny. 

Mademoiſelle de Riberac was in { uch 
Emotion at ſo unexpected an Event, 
that ſhe was ſome Time before ſhe re- 
turn'd her Anſwer : She look'd on her 
Father and Mother with an Amazement 
and Confuſion, that ſhew'd the different 
Movements ſhe felt in her Heart. At 


length, being preſs'd to break Silence: 
Ah! 
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Ah! what would you have me reſolve? 
reſum'd ſhe ; if I follow'd the Dictates 
of my Reſentment, I ſhould with Joy 
ſee the Heart. of that Wretch pierc'd with 
a Dagger: If I obey my Religion, I 
ought to forgive him. This is, I think, 
all that can be exacted from me in ſuch 
a Cafe. Well then, continued ſhe, ſhed- 
ding Tears in Abundance, let this Wretch 
live; but let him never appear before 
my Eyes, nor expect I will give him my 
Hand: What will then become of that 
unhappy Child, whom you brought in- 
to the World? reply'd Madame de Ri- 
berac; We have never mention'd her to 
you, not to aggravate your Sorrow; and 
you have no*, perhaps, dar'd to enquire. 
after her, leſt you ſhould renew our Af 
fliction: But this Daughter now demands 
a Father of you, whom ſhe cannot ob- 
tain but by your Conſent; can you re- 
fuſe, my dear Child, to legitimate her? 
Nor can you do it otherwiſe than by 
eſpouſing the Author of her Birth: His 
Repentance, and exceſſive Love, deſerve 
you ſhould forget his Fault. Ah! what 
do you require of me? return'd Made- 
moiſelle de Riberac; muſt I then facrifice 
myſelf for the Intereſt of a Child I never 

G knew, 
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knew, and whom in my inmoſt Soul 1 
hate, and can never feel the leaſt Ten- 
derneſs for, ſince I ſhall always look up- ; 
on its Father with —— ? Why did 
not I die, when I brought. into the 
World this unfortunate Child, againſt | 
whom 1 feel my Heart revolt? Ah! ; 
my dear Child, 5 her Mother, do ; 

not deceive yourſelf; you would, per- 

haps, think intirely otherwiſe, if ſhe ap - 
pear d before you; and I hope to con- : | 
| 


vince, you Nature has its reread which 


I was, and OG me. by the _— The. . 
led me to her Daughter, at whoſe, Feet... 
I threw myſelf, melting into Tears, Ah! 
Madame, ſaid I to her, will you refuſe. 
to be my Mother ? and muſt my Father 
and I expire with Sorrow at your Knees? 
Juſt Heaven! what do 1 ſee? cry'd_ 
Mademoiſelle de Riberac. What, was it 
againſt you I arm'd myſelf with ſuch Se- 
verity; was it you I rejected with ſo much 
Hatred? Ah ! my dear Child, you have 
enter d too deeply into my Heart, for me 
not to acknowledge you: I have always 
felt at the Sight of you an Emotion of 
Love and Tenderneſs, the Cauſe of which 
was unknown to me. Can I refuſe any 

2 5 8 Thing 
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Thing to You; after having affur'd me this 
Morning your Life was intereſted in it? 
Ah! I would give mine a Thouſand times 
to preſerve yours, continued ſhe, embra- 
cing me with the greateſt Affection. Let 


him appear then, this Father, whoſe Par- 
don you demand ſo earneſtly; however 
criminal he has been, with regard to me, 
your Tears, and his Repentance, ſhall ef- 
face his Fault. I do forgive him. 
My Father no ſooner heard this fa- 
vourable Sentence pronounc'd, than pre- 
ſenting himſelf trembling before Mode 
meiſelle de Riberac, he let himſelf fall at 
her Knees, which he embrac'd, without 
being able to pronounce a Word. Ma- 
dame, ſaid he when he had recover'd 
bimfelf, It was not in my Power ſooner 
to come and implore your Pardon; but, 
fince I am ſo happy to have ſoften'd 
your juſt Anger, I have nothing more to 
deſire upon Earth. My Mother could 
not reſiſt ſo much Submiffion ; ſhe held 
out her Hand to him, which he kiſs'd 
with extreme Tenderneſs, rais'd him up, 
and embrac'd him. Ah! Madame, ima- 
gine my Satisfaction] the Exceſs of my 
Joy is not to be expreſs'd !! Monſieur de 
Riberac gave me the moſt tender Careſ- 
gs G 2 ſes 3 
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ſes; Madame de Riberac was as liberal 
of her's; and, if I forc'd myſelf from 
their Arms, it was to throw myſelf into 
thoſe of my Mother. In fine, all their 
Hearts being now fincerely reunited, they 
immediately took the neceſſary Meaſures 
with the Biſhop of Vannes for the Cele- 
bration of the Marriage of the Count de 
Corberon with Mademoiſelle de Riberac : 
It was perform'd privately, by his Per- 
miſſion, in the Chappel of the Caſtle; 
and at the Bottom of the Act of Cele- 
bration they acknowledg d me for cheir 
legitimate Child. 

Till that Moment my Mother had 
ſcarce dard to look upon my Father but 
by Stealth; the Sight of him gave her 
ſuch eulen: But. as he never ap- 
proach'd her but with an infinite Reſpect, 
which reſtrain'd the Tranfports he felt; 
and as with this he was extremely hand- 

 fome, well made, and in the Flower of 
his Age, being not more than ſeven and 
thirty, ſhe could not forbear doing Juſ- 
_ tice to his Merit; and this ſacred Rite 
having authoris'd her to receive the fin- 
cere Expreſſions of his lawful Tender- 
_ neſs, the could not long conceal the per- 
fect Satisfaction the ©: teceiv'd at being 
| E 2 united 
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united to the Count de Corberon, She 
ſoon convinc'd him ſhe return'd his Paſ- 
ſion with equal Fire, and they always 
continued to love each other with the 
moſt ardent Affection. A 
 Monfeeur de la Paſtriere, who was a 
Witneſs of theſe happy Events, waited 
with reſpectful Impatience till my, Father 
thought proper to fulfil the Pronuſe he 
gave him. After the Caunt de Corberon 
had made a very conſiderable Preicnt to 
Madame L Eſprevier, who return d to 
her Family at Paris, and heap'd his Li- 
beralities upon Manſieur and Madame de 
Niberac, we diſpos'd. every Thing in 
Order for our Journey to Marſeilles; 
when theſe affectionate Parents, not able 
4 28 tian fram us, * 
the Reſolution of accompanying us, 4 
eſtabliſhing themſelves in thas City. My 
Mother and myſelf felt the moſt exceſ- 
ſive Joy at this Reſolution; and we all 
ſeparated from the Caſtle to reſide in the 
Houſe my Father had purchas'd there; 
and which was extremely large, and very 
magnificent. It was there I firſt ſaw 
my two Brothers; I was charm'd with 
their amiable Figure, and ſtill more with 
their Sentiments; and my Mother ex- 
G 3 preſs'd 
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preſsd ſo great a Regard for them, that 

they attach'd themſelves to her, aud 

lov'd her with the ſame Tenderneſs as 
if they had been her own Children. 

At length, Madame, the Moment of 
my Happineſs arrived. My Father ſen- 
ſible to the Friendſhip Mdanbeur de la 
Paſtriere expreſs*d for him, and the Love | 
he had for me, with the King's Permiſ- 
ſion, having treated for the Regiment of ; 

.\Ghalons, he made a Preſent of it to 
him upon our Marriage, and gave to me 
the Eſtate of Marlou, which bears the 
Title of a County, and has a Revenue 
of above Fifteen Thouſand Livres. 
may ſay, Madame, that I was in the 
happieſt of Situations; | Monfteur de la 
b Paſtriere, more a Lover than a Huſband, 
| - ador'd-me ; and our Pleaſures met with 
no Allay but by the Campaign which he \ 
| vas obliged to make in ſome little Time 
| after. It is impoſſible to ent to 
you the Sorrow I felt at this cruel Se- 
paration, and the In es J under- 
went during his Abſence: But Heaven, 
that hſten'd graciouſly to the ardent Pray - 
ers J made for his Preſervation, ſent him 
back to Marſeilles cover'd with Glory, 
without the ſlighteſt Wound, though "ra 


| 
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had expos'd himſelf like a common 80 l- 
dier, with the moſt undaunted Courage 


I found "Monſieur de la Paſtriere ſtill 
more tender than at his Departure; and 
J had Reaſon to think myſelf the hap- 
pieſt of Women. 

You may imagine, Madame, that up- 
on my Marriage I did not neglect to in- 
form the Counteſs of Suſſex of my un- 
common Adventures : She was exceffive- 
ly aſtoniſh'd at them, and expreſs'd the 

teſt Joy on hearing that I was of a 
Birth ſuitable to the Sentiments I had 


always ſhewn. The Earl of Suſſex alſo 
vit to me upon the ſame Subject a moſt 
obliging Letter. I have always preſerv'd 
an intimate Correſpondence with that 


amiable Lady, and ſhe had the Goodneſs 


ſome Time after to ſend me her Picture 
ſet with Diamonds. 


The Houſe of the Count de Dee 
and mine were the general Aſſemblies of 
all the People of Diſtinction in Mar- 
ſeilles. My Mother was ador'd by my 
Father; and generally belov'd and e- 


- fteem'd by all who knew her. Our 
Pleaſures were reaſonable, and laſting; 
and met with no Interruption but when 

— call'd away from us my Huſ- 


G 4 band 
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band and my Brothers, who were in the 
Mouſquetaires: But, as they return'd 
ſate to us from the Field, we had no 
Reaſon for Complaii t. 

Whilſt we paſss'd our Days in this 
happy Situation there happen'd an Ad- 
venture in the Time of the Carnival, 
which interrupted for a While the Satis- 
faction we enjoy d. I have already told 
you, Madame, of my two Brothers, 
who had been for ſome Time in the 
Mouſquetaires. They were come to pals 
the Carnival with us at Marſeilles. The 
your call'd De Selves, not above 
Eighteen, was as beautiful as Love it- 
ſelf. - He was the very Picture of Zaide; 
and being ſo young, and very handſome, 
he had entertain'd himſelf with being 
diſguis'd in the Habit of a Woman, at 
two or three Balls, where he deceiv'd 
ſeyeral People. This Diſguiſe drew ſome 
Railleries upon him from a Sea-Officer, 
whoſe Miſtreſs had ſhewn ſome Civilities 
to my Brother. This young Man, whom 


ſome of his Acquaintance had indiſcreet- 


ly inform'd of the Diſcourſes of the Of- 
ficer, thought it below him to fuffer them 
with Impunity: He waited for him upon 
the Port, and having come up to Tus 

; | E 


To 

he told him, he defir'd to have an Ex- 
plication with him. They went into a 
Bye-Place, and there my Brother draw- 
ing his Sword, the Sea-Officer ſpoke to 
him in the moſt inſulting Manner; he 
refus'd to fight, and told him, there 
could be no Honour aequir'd by conquer- 
ing a young effeminate petit Maitre. 
De Selves provok'd with Rage at this 
freſh Inſult, ſoon convinc'd him he was 
not an Enemy to be defpis'd : He flew 
upon him like a Lion; and after a Com- 
bat, in which the Officer ſtood in Need 
of his utmoſt Addreſs, he gave him two 
Fhruſts, one of which went through his 
Body, and put him under a Neceſſity of 
demanding his Life. He was endeavour- 
ing to aſſiſt him, when perceiving ſe- 
veral Officers coming towards them, he 
fearing they might ſeize him, eſcap'd in- 


to the Houſe of a Friend, where m 


Father, inform'd of what paſs'd, went 
to him immediately, and knowing the 
Rigour of the Law with relation to 
Duels, he made De Selves leave Mar- 


feitler, dilguis*'d like a Woman in my 
-Cloaths; and aceompany'd by a Servant 


of mine, who was an elderly Woman of 
about fifty; and fent them in a Poſt- 
G5 Chaiſe 


_ 

Chaiſe to the Abbey of Pou/n, - four 
Leagues from Lioas, the Abbeſs of which 
was his Relation. He writ to her, that 
this young Perſon, whom he call'd Ma- 
demoifelle de Saintogne, and who he told 
her was ally'd to my Mother, having 
ſtrong Inclinations to take the Veil, he 
thought he could not addreſs her any- 
where ſo well as there. The Abbeſs ex- 
tremely pleas d with the Recommenda- 
tion of my Father, receiv'd my Brother 
in the moſt obliging Manner; and De 
Selves having an Air of great Modeſty, 
pleas' d her inſinitely, and was approv'd 
by che whole Community. My Father, 
who rightly ju 
ſearch for his Son in a Convent of Nuns, 
if his Affair turn'd out ill, above all 
Things recommended to him to be pru- 
dent, and conceal himſelf ſo thorough- 
y,/ that they might not have the leaſt 
Suſpicion of his Sex. My Brother, who 
was" ſenſible of the Conſequences of it, 
us d the utmoſt Precaution ; and not- 
withſtanding the Freedom with which 
they liv'd in that Mon „ he was ſo 
much 
22 _ to ome * * Seu 


upon his Guard, that they 71 
He 
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dg'd they would never 


( 231 J | 
le was near. two. Months in this 
Houſe, during. which Time the Court 
commanded ſtrict Informations to be 
taken concerning the Combat, when the 
Abbeſs preſs'd him extremely to take 
the Veil. My Brother had great Re- 
pugnance to carry Things ſo far: But, 
not being abſe to reſiſt the continued Sol- 
licitations of that Lady, he conſented to 
it, upon Condition he might receive it 
without any publick Ceremony; that if 


his Mind ſhould alter, as to his Voca- 


tion, he might leave the Convent with- 
out Scandal. This was executed -ac- 
cordingly, and De Selves was admitted 
to the Noviciate, under the Name 0 
Siſter Saintonge. 2E 
There were then in the Convent three 
Novices, one of whom not above: fif- 
teen was of the moſt charming Figurs : 
Her Father a Gentleman of that Pro- 
vince, nam'd Fontenai, was remarry'd 
about two Years before to a Widow who 
had Children then living by her firſt 


S 3 


Huſband; and as ſhe could have no Pre- 
tenſions t the Fortune of her Huſband 


as long as this young Laly was in the 
World, ſne had given her ſo many Diſ- 
guſts, and oblig'd her Father to treat her 

G 6 ; with 
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with fo much Severity, that ſhe retir'd 
into this Monaſtery, where ſhe took the 
Habit about a Month. Siſter De Fan- 
zena! conceiv'd ſo violent a Friendſhip for 
my Brother, that it was beyond all Ima- 
g nation. As ſhe believ'd her Careſſes 
very innocent, ſhe was not in the leaſt 
ſparing of them, and reproach'd him 
continually with his Inſenſibility. Sain- 
tonge, Madame, was far from being in- 
ſenſible, whatever Reſolutions of Pru- 
dence ſhe had form'd, ſhe dreaded every 
Moment being ſubdu'd by theſe Temp- 
tations; and the more, as this young 
Perſon often told her ſhe was not diſ- 
pos'd for the Cloiſter 3 and that, if ſhe 
was not reſtrain'd by the uncommon 
Friendſhip. ſhe: concerv'd for her, ſhe 
ſhould write to a Grandmother of hers 
who lov'd her exceſſively, to fetch her 
from a Place where ſne had no Deſire 
to ſtay. * ian | 
My Brother nearly touch'd with this 
Declaration, and feeling the moſt vio- 
lent Paſſion for this amiable young Crea- 
ture, endeayour'd to amuſe her Mind 
till his Affair was determina, and he 
could explain himſelf. frankly to her.— 
Well then, ſaid he to her, (always 2 
er 


83 
der the Character of the Novice) ſince, 
you have no Inclination for the Convent 
my dear Fontenai, I will endeavour to 
make you happy. I have a Twin- Bro- 
ther, who reſembles me ſo perfectly, that 
every-· body is deceiv'd by it. I am re- 
folv'd he ſhall be your Lover; and as 
our Inclinations have always been the 
fame, I don't in the leaſt doubt but he 
will make a Third in our Friendſhip, 
and ſoon conceive the moſt tender Paſ- 
fion for you . . . Ah! Sarntonge ! cry'd 
Fontenai, tis enough he reſembles you 
to be amiable in my Eyes. I love him 
already almoſt as much as I do you; but 
don't declare to him, however, the Paſ- 
fion J feel for him without knowing him. 
... What a Vivacity of Sentiments ! re- 
fum*d' Siſter Saintonge, you love me ex- 
eeſſively then, ſince upon the bare Re- 
ſemblanee my Brother has of me, you 
feel ſo extraordinary a Tenderneſs for 
him? Ah! I cannot expreſs it to you, 
return'd De Fontenar, tis ſufficient that 
you aſſure me he is your other Self.Theſe 
Diſcourſes .. were generally ' follow'd by 
the moſt innocent, but at the ſame Time 
the moſt tender Careſſes; and my Bro- 
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ther ſlood in Need of the — Virtue 
to reſiſt them. 

He had worn the Habit of a Novice 
near two Months, when his Virtue was 
put to a ſtill further Trial. An old Lay- 
Siſter of the Convent dy*d, and had been 
buty'd about three Days; Siſter De Fon- 
tenai, who was very timorous, was in 
great Terrors upon this Occaſion, and 
had every Night a Candle burning in 
her Chamber; as ſhe was dropping a- 
ſleep ſhe: heard a Noiſe. that diſturb'd 
her: having caſt her Eyes every-where 
to ſee from whence it proceeded, ſhe'per- 
ceiv*d upon one of the Window-ſhutters 
of her Cell a dreadful Figure that mov'd 
about, and had Eyes that ſeem'd on 
Fire. She was ſo terrify*d with this Ap- 


- parition, that kaping out of Bed ſhe ran 


to the Chamber of Saintonge, which was 
not far from her own, and threw herſelf 
half dead with Fear into the Bed. My 
Brother was as much furpriz'd as can be 
magin'd, the young Novice embrac'd 
him cloſtly. Ah! Saintonge, faid - ſhe, 


I am juſt dead: I have ſeen. our poor 


Lay-Siſter, who is dead, this Moment in 
my Cell: her Eyes were as red as a 
9 ; it was no — Lam 


ſure. 


LL 
ſure. My Brother ſtood in Need of 
all his Virtue, and all the Leſſons of my 
Father: But fearing his own Weakneſs, 
he diſengag'd himſelf from the Arms of 
the Novice, — her ſhe was a Fool 
to give Way to ſuch Imaginations, and 


that ſhe would go and conjure the Soul 
of the Lay-Siſter. Then haſtily throw- 
on a Robe, he went to the Cell of 


i 
Fontenai: That young Creature not dar. 
ing to ſtay alone, follow'd him holding 
by, his Robe; and De Selves being en- 
ter d, and perceiving the Object of his 


Friend's Terror, which was nothing but 
an Owl, he got ſoftly upon a Chair, 
ſeiz'd it unawares, and having broke its 
Neck, convinc'd Siſter De Funtenai, that 
her Fear was without Foundation; he 
oblig'd her then to ſtay in her Cell, and 
returning to his own, he paſs*d the Night 
there, after many Reflexions upon his 
Adventure. | D H 
Whatever Attention my Brother had 
to his Behaviour, it was ſcarce poflible 
for a Man difguis'd as a Woman not to 
jet ſome Things eſcape him unſuitable to 
that Habit; an — Adventure 
of this Kind happen'd to him in the 
Chamber of the Abbeſs: That good - 
| Y> 
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dy, who had been much indiſpos'd, and 
was her Recovery, one Afternoon 
had a great Deſire to eat Maccaroons; 
and told the Siſter Aimee, (who was the 
Siſter- Confectioner) that ſhe deſir'd ſhe 
would male them in her Apartment, be- 
cauſe it would be an Amuſement to her. 
The Religieuſe brought all that was ne- 
ceſſary for it into the Chamber of Ma- 
ame, who had then three of the Anci- 
ents of the Community along with her. 
My Brother, who was almoſt always 
there, was order'd to help the Siſter Ai. 
mee : He aſſiſted her ſucceſsfully for 
ſome Time; but, as ſhe had forgot ſome- 
thing neceſſary in her Compoſition, ſhe 
went for it, and recommended carefully 
to Siſter Saintonge to keep the Stew- pan 
always ſtirring: Unfortunately, Madame 
L'Abeſſe wanted her Sciſſars, which were 


in her Cloſet; and having deſir'd her to 


fetch them, ſhe ran directly: ſhe was 
ſome Time before ſhe found them, and 
when ſhe came back, looking into her 
Stew - pan, OH Z— nds, cries ſhe, the 
Maccarsons are burnt Repreſent to 

yourſelf, Madame, the Surprize of the 
Abbeſs. How then, my Siſter, cry'd 
fie, you- {wear like a Carter! I, Ma. 


dame, 


1371 
dume, return'd my Brother with Aſſu- 
rance: What have I ſaid then that was 
ſo ſhocking ? God forbid that 1 ſhould 
repeat it, reply d the Abbeſs; this is 
horrible We did hear indeed ſome- 


thing of this, ſaid one of the Ancients: 
But either our Hearing might be a little 
dull, or Siſter Samtonge did not pro- 


nounce it plain; for we thought what 
ſhe ſaid was not entirely what is call'd 
Swearing -—— However, tat may. be, 
ſaid De Selves boldly, I pronounc'd no 
Word that could diſhonour the Habit 
] wear; and if Madame heard any in- 
decent Phraſe, it was moſt certainly the 
Devil who borrow'd the Sound of my 
Voice to make me appear criminal in 
your Eyes: For all I ſaid was, The 
Maccaroons are burnt, Believe me, that 
may. be ſo, return'd the Abbeſs : The 
Evil One makes Uſe of every. Artifice 
to deceive us. ' I could have been po- 
fiuve I heard Siſter Saintonge pronounce 
Words, which ought never. be ſaid by a 
Woman: But I ſee plainly I was.abus'd, 
and my Ears deceiv'd me. Truly, re- 
ply d one of the good Old Siſters, the 
Fiend does greater Things than this. 1 
read one Day lately in the Lives 2 
ö a= 
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Fathers of the Deſerts, that, to tempt 
St, Anthony, he put on the Figure of a 
handſome. Maiden, that he might ſeduce 
the holy Hermit; and that was much 
more difficult than to imitate a Voice. 
In ſine, Madame, theſe Religieuſes per 
ſwaded themſelves ſo thoroughly, that 
Siſter Saintonge was incapable of pro- 
nouneing ſuch Words, that they attri- 
_— it wholly to the Malice of the De- 
vi 

This Hiſtory, amen took Air in 
the Convent, and gave my Brother ſome 
Vneaſineſs. If on one Side they recol- 
Jected ſeveral trifling Actions, that might 
make them ſuſpect he was a Youth ; 
on the other Side, the extreme Modeſty 
and Reſerve which Saintonge had always 
2 ſhewn, notwithſtanding his Gaiety, re- 
aſſur d them againſt the Suſpicions they 
might conceive of his Sex. No one had 
the leaſt Reaſon of Complaint againſt him 
upon that Head; yet from that Day all 
his Actions were examin'd with fridt At- 
tention. My Brother, who expected it 
would be ſo, kept himſelf upon his 
Guard: he immediately writ to inform 
my Father of this Adventure, and at the 
7 on 
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F Paſſion he had conceiv'd for Mademei- 

| ſelle de Fortenai, © 

\ The Count' de Corberon re che Fa- 

ther of this amiable Novice, and was not 
ignorant, that if the Severity of her Mo- 
ther. in- Law did net force her to take 
the Veil, ſne would have a Fortune of 
above Two Hundred Thouſand Franes. 
He immediately writ to my Brother, by 
a private Addreſs which they agreed on, 
recommended to him to be prudent; 
inform'd him his Affair was brought to 
an Accommodation, and that he would 
be ſoon... at Liberty; and affur'd him, 
that, as to Mademoiſelle de Fontenai, as 
far as lay in his Power, he would give 
him all the Satisfaction he could deſire. 

My Brother tranſported with Joy at this 
Letter, thought proper to make his 
Miſtreſs, in ſome Degree, a Sharer in 
his Satisfaction. To this Effect he diſ- 
guis'd his Hand, and under the Name 

of his Twin-Brother, he writ to her the 
moſt tender Letter upon Earth: He 
proteſted to her, that, upon the De- 
ſcription of his Siſter, who aſſur'd him | 
of her Charms, and of her amiable | 
Character, he had . conceived the moſt | 
violent Pafnon for her ; and that 3 
ie the | 


1400 
the Conſent of his Father, he flatter d 
himſelf with the Hopes of acquiring her; 
ſince he was in a Situation not to ſtand 
in Need of the Fortune ſhe had a Right 
to claim. This Letter, which gave the 
molt. ſively Pleafure to Mademoiſelle de 
Fontenai, arriv'd the more happily, as 
the next Day after its Reception ſhe heard 
her Father was dead ſuddenly. How- 
ever ſenſible ſhe was to this Loſs, ſhe 
writ immediately to the Marchioneſs de 
Sorel her Grandmother, that ſhe hop'd 
_ ſhe, would not exact from her now to 
Az conſummate ſo involuntary a. Sacrifice, 
48 ſhe had been forc'd- to. enter into; 
| and begg'd ſhe would come to her, that 
| ſhe might inform her of an Event, up- 
| on which the Happineſs of her Life de- 
| | pended. 7 This humane Grand- mother, 
| who had more than once murmur'd at 
| | the Severity of her Son, arriv'd in a few 
Days at the Convent; ſhe heard with 
| extreme Satisfaction the Marriage which 
Siſter Saintonge propos'd for her Brother, 
and the Approbation his Father gave to 
It. I ſhould die with Sorrow, Madame, 
ſaid De Selves to her, if I was ted 
| from this amiable Child of yours: We 
| have: livd together in ſo perfect an L- 
9447 nion, 
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F 
mon, that = ſole Wiſh is we may be- 
come inſeparable: T have no greater In- 
climation to the Cloiſter than ſhe has; and 
I ſhall never think myſelf truly happy, 
till my Brother, who will be Maſter of 
a very conſiderable Fortune, at leaſt 
equal to Mademoiſelle de Fontena?'s, is the 
Poſſeſſor of that charming Perſon, Con- 
deſcend, Madame, to agree to it. The Che- 
valier de Selves (which is the Name of 
my Twin-Brother) is my other Self; we 
have the ſame Perſon, and the ſame 
Mind. T love your Grand- daughter 
with the greateſt Tenderneſs; ſhe has 
the moſt exceſſive Inclination for me ; 
my Brother adores her, without know- 
11g her but by my Deſcription ; he is 
not indifferent to her: eſtabliſh the mu- 
tual Happineſs of us all, by approving 
ſo ſuitable a Marriage. My dear Mo- 
ther, then cry*d Mademoiſelle de Fontenai, 
can you have the Power to refuſe $ain- 
tonge ? No, I know you to be too hu- 
mane; and you have too much Affection 
for me not to give me this Satisfaction. 
She then kiſs'd with the greateſt Eager- 
neſs the Hand of Madame de Sorel, who, 
mov'd with the exceſſive Friendſhip 
which join*d theſe two young Perſons, 
OP pro- 
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rowis d to conſent. to all they demand- 

ed. 1. Ie: is impoſſible to expreſs the Tranſ- 

ports of my Brother, and of Mademoi- 

ſelle de Fontenai, at this Aſſurance of 

their Happineſs ; nor the Tears that were 

ſhed. at their Separation, when ſome few 

Days after Madame de Sorel departed with 
5 Grand- daughter. 

De Selues once more inſtructed my Fa- 
ther of all which paſs'd with 1 
de Sarel, and begg'd him to put an End 
to his Exile as — as poſſible. As 
the Perſon with whom he fought was not 
dead, and the Informations had taken a 
favourable Turn, my Father ſent him 
Word he muſt counterfeit an Indiſpoſi- 
tion, and he would ſend my Servant to 
feteh him away. My Brother did not 
delay the Execution of this Order: he 
kept his Bed for ſome Days; and af- 
terwards having told the Abbeſs, that 
he did not find his Conſtitution ſtrong 
enough to undergo the Rules of this 
Monaſtery, he left it in a few Days, to 
the 1 rg Regret of all the Religious, 
whoſe Favour. he had gain'd, and re- 
turn*d directly to Marſeilles. As the 
Seat of the - Marchioneſs de Sorel was at 
no great Diſtance from the * by 4 


143. 
calbd there in his Journey, and that good 
1 receiv d him with infinite Pleaſure, 

Mademoiſelle de Fontenai, who lov'd him 
ſſionately, loaded him with Careſſes. 
They ſpoke again of the Graces of the 
C — — de 2 and of his Merit: 
Saintonge ſpake favourably of him, but 
with Modeſty. I ſhould ſay much more 
of him, ſaid ſhe, if he was not my per- 
fect Reſemblance : But, as to his Cha- 
rater, I can aſſure you it is amiable. See, 
my dear Fontenai, whether he does not 
expreſs himſelf according to our Wiſhes. 
As to me, I love him infinitely more ſince” 
IJ have receiv'd this Letter, which ſhews 
the eager Deſire he has to ſee you. He 
then preſented it to her, which he writ 
himſelf before he left the Convent; and 
Madame de Sorel having taken her Spec- 


tacles, read thus : 


| A* T leng, ib then, my dear Sj ler, Made- 
demoiſe le de Fontenai 7s 10 longer 
_ with you; and notwithſtanding the tender 
Friendſbip you have boaſted of ſo much to 
me, you have been able to ſupport this Se. 
paration without dying of Grief : You 
are but an Ingrate, and I know better 
how to love. Upon the Deſcription only 
| which 
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which you have given, and the happy Pre- 
judice you aſſure me fhe has in my Favour, 
J adore this charming Perſon. *Tis cer- 

tain, my deareſt Sifter, that «whoever loves 
you, will naturally have the ſame Sentiments 
for me. Preſerve her Heart flill in my 
Favour, and aſſure Madame de Sorel, 
| fram me, of the mo tender and moſt re- 
| ſpettful Gratitude, Adieu, my dear Sain- 
tonge. Neu will make no long Refidence 
where you are; the Convent is not your 
oper Situation. I cannot live, without ycu | 
ſucceed in the Hopes I have of the legiti- | 
mate Poſſeſſion of your charming Friend ; 
my Love is too impatient, not to have ob- 
 liged me to come to fetch you hither, but for 
an Accident, Thich forces me to be con- 
find. I have had ny Leg hurt by a Fall 
from my Horſe, aud the Surgeon forbids 
my going out this Fortnight , I feel I ſhall 
not be able 40 obey him, though it ſhould 
cht me my Life : I muſt throw myſelf at 
the Feet of the adorable Fontenai ; but if, 
contrary to my Intentions, I am prevent- 
ed, can you not engage Madame de Sorel 
to come, and partake of the Entertainment 
my Father in a few Days is to give io the 
new Intendant of the Province? He would 
be charm'd at procuring ber any Amuſe 


ment, 
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ment, and commands me to invite ber. Do 
this, my dear Siſter, for the Sake of a Bro- 
ther wwho loves you tenderly, but yet with 
leſs Ardour than be does the incomparable 
Fontenal. 


e 


This Letter had a wonderful Effect, 
and Saintonge manag'd the Affair with. 
ſuch Addreſs, that ſhe engag'd Madame 
de Sordl to conſent to this Journey to 
Marſeilles. As ſoon. as he had obtain'd 
this Favour, he ſent away my Woman 
in a Poſt-Chaile to give my Father Ad- 
vice of it ; to defire him to prepare an 
Entertainment ſuitable to the Deſign he 
had premeditated, and to ſend one of 
his Equipages to conduct him to Mar- 
ſeilles. The Count de Corberon, who was 
paſſionately fond of his Children, wil- 
Ingly executed what De Selves ſo ear- 
neſtly demanded of him; he diſpatch'd 
a Meſſenger to inform him, that the next 
Day after a Coach and Six would arrive 
at the Caſtle of Madame de Sorel, to 
whom he writ a moſt obliging Letter. 
Before that Time there happen'd a freſh 
Embarraſs to the poor Saintonge. Ma- 
demo ſelle de Fontenai propos'd her Friend's 
lying with her. * Brother was again 

. ob- 
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oblig'd to have Recourſe to a Strata- 
gem; he feign'd an Indiſpoſition, for 
great Want of Repoſe: If we lie toge- 
ther, ſaid he, we ſhall do nothing but 
talk of your Amours; therefore, my dear 
Friend, give me Leave to lie in another 
Room. Madame de Sore! approv'd the 
Reaſons of Saintonge, and order'd her A- 

rtment accordingly. 
At length, Madame, the Equipage of 
my Father arriv'd, and my Brother and 
the two Ladies departed in it: They had 
but one Night to lie upon the Road; 
and the next Day my Father going to 
meet them was inchanted with the ami- 
able Figure of Mademoiſelle de Fontenai, 


and the venerable Air of Madame de So- 


rel. After having expreſs'd great Satis- 
faction at the Honour they did him, he 
told them, that the Chevalier de Selves 
was in Deſpair he could not accompany 
him upon this Occaſion: That the very 
Moment when he was going into the 
Poſt-Chaiſe for this Purpoſe, Madame 
L'Intendante (who deſign'd a magnificent 
Maſquerade for this Day, defir'd the En- 
tertainment to be a Day ſooner, becauſe 
ſhe was oblig'd to go then to Paris) had 
ſent for him to regulate what was 1 * 

ary 
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fary for their Diſguiſes : and tho? he re. 
ſiſted all he could, he found it impoſſible 
to excuſe himſelf from waiting on her; 
but that his Satisfaction would be deferr'd 
only a few Hours, ſince the Ball was to 
open at Seven, and Madame L'Intendante 
would certainly be there with all her Com- 
pany, and the Chevalzr. 

This Maſquerade, as I have told you, 
Madame, was deſign'd by my Brother; 
and had been ſo well concerted, that all 
was ready at our Arrival, A Dreſſer 
waited for Mademotſelle de Fontenai, and 
there was a magnificent Habit prepar'd 
for her. In leſs than three Hours ſhe 
was dreſs'd in the Habit of a Tur«i/ſh Sul- 
tana in the moſt exquiſite Taſte, and no- 
thing could be ſeen more charming : 
3aintonze did not quit her till her Dreſs 
was finiſh'd, then under the Pretext of 
going to her own Toilette, ſhe went 
into another Apartment, whilſt Adonfeenr 
and Madame de Corberon amus'd Made- 
moiſelle de Fontenai. They introduc'd her 
into the Ball-Room, which was already 
fill'd with all the People of Diſtinction in 
Marſeilles, My Brother ſoon quitted 
the Habit of a Woman. Magnificently 


dreſs'd in the Habit of a Chineſe Em- 


I 2 peror, 
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or, and borne upon the Shoulders of 
four Slaves, he enter'd into the Ball- 


Room; and having look'd round upon 


all the Beauties that adorn'd it, he com- 
manded himſelf to be ſet down oppoſite 


to Mademoiſelle de Fontenai; and look- 


ing upon her with all the Signs of the 
greateſt Admiration : Madame, ſaid he, 
permit me to lay my. Crown at your 
Feet ; and let the abſolute Mafter of one 
of the greateſt Empires of the World 
have the Honour of bearing your Chains 
eternally. Mademoiſelle de Fontenai, 
who did not expect ſuch a Declaration, 
and who in the Ci neſe Monarch ſaw every 
Feature of her dear Saintonge, doubted 
not a Moment that it was her Twin- 
Brother. She remain'd ſome Time with- 
out an{wering ; but as ſhe had a great 
Share of Wit, Sire, ſaid ſhe to him, has 


your Majeſty confider'd ſuch a Preference 


muſt irritate all the Beauties here? There 
are none of- them but deſerve the Prefe- 
rence before me, and would have Rea- 
ſon to complain of the Choice. you make. 
Tis true, Madame, return'd Bro- 


ther, that the moſt e 
of China, and the Eaſt, do not incloſe 
ſo many Beauties as I tee here; I do 


F them 


4 
1 
. 
v 
x 
A 
7 
5 


0 
1 
4 
1 
5 
2 
F 


_ 7 

them Juſtice 3 but there is no diſputing 
againſt the Heart, and we are not Maſters 
of our Inclinations. The firſt Inſtant I 
ſaw you, was the Moment of my Defeat: 
Nay, I ador'd you even before I knew 
you, the Perſon who was with you muſt 
have inform'd you of it; and ſhe has ſo 
faithfully related the Sentiments you were 
ſo good to have for me, that I flatter 
myſelf, inſtead of complaining of your 
Cruelty, I ſhall have Reaſon to applaud 
your Mercy. Ah! Monfeur, reply'd 
Mademoiſelle de Fontenai bluſhing, and 
with the moſt confus'd Voice, ſpare me, 
J beſeech you, I ſee my Confidant has 
been too indiſcreet ; I ſhall take Care for 
the future never to diſcover to her what 
J think, fince ſhe makes fo bad an Uſe 
of it. My Brother then throwing him- 
felf at her Feet, embrac'd her Knees, 
and imploring a Pardon for this guilty 
Confidant, ſaid every thing that the moſt 
lively Tenderneſs could inſpire him with. 
Mademoiſelle de Fontenai was ſo employ'd 
in anſwering the tender Aſſiduities of 
the Emperor of China, that ſhe did not 
in the leaſt think of aſking for her dear 

Saintonge. a | 


10 
At length, about Iwo in the Morning, 


the gallant Chineſe having quitted her for 


balf an Hour, a Female Gipſy came and 
plac'd herſelf by her. You look ex- 
tremely ſatisfy'd, fir Sultans; ſaid ſhe, that 
the Monarch of China is ſubdu'd by your 
Charms: It is not ſurprizing in the leaſt, 
you deſerve the Empire of the World : 
But if the God of Love is pleas'd with 
you, the Goddeſs of Friendſhip has no 
Reaſon to be ſo. Ah, Maſque, re- 
ply'd Mademoiſelle de Fontenai, 1 confeſs 
you ſpeak the Truth: But J am fo fur- 
priz'd with all I ſee and hear for the firſt 
time in my Life, that this ſmall Forget- 
falneſs of my Friend is pardonable; and 
I flatter myſelf that ſhe will forgive it, 
in Favour of a Brother, who is ſtill more 
charming even than ſhe had deſcrib*d 
him. He has found the Art to- pleaſe 
you then, return'd the Gipſy? Ah! 
Sintonge, ſaid Madama ſelſe de Fontenai 
in a Whiſper, what a Progreſs has he 


made in my Heart in a few Moments! 


1 de with Confuſion at it, and I have 

never dar'd acknowledge to him that I 

love him, tho? he did all in his Power to 

extort a Con feſſton from me: he would, 

perhaps, have been d iſguſted * 
| | "Weak. 
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Eafineſs of his Conqueſt. — No, fair 
Sultana, return'd the Gipſy, you would 
have rais'd him to the higheſt Pitch of 
Joy, by telling him he had touch'd your 
Heart: he will adore you for ever; and 
I ſee in your Eyes, that you can't heſitate 
when you are preſs'd to make him hap- 
py. Mademo/ſclle de Fontenai could not 
forbear bluſhing, and covering her Face 
with her Fan, the Gipſy ſciz' d that In- 
ſtant to retire, | . 
She had not quitted the Place above 
twenty Minutes, when the Enperor -of 
China came to reſume it again. Ycu 
thought me inconſtant, perhaps, ſaid he, 
but, Madame, tis impoſſible to be ſo at-. 
ter having ſeen you; and all the Beauties 
of the Univerſe would never efface from 
my Heart the Image of my adorable 
Sultana : You are my firſt Paſſion, and 
I call the Gods of my Country to wit- 
neſs you ſhall be my laſt. A Gipſy, who 
has juſt told me my Fortune, return'd 
Mademoiſelle de Fontenai ſmiling, has 
aflur'd me ſo; but I am not ignorant 
enough to give Credit to ſuch Diſcourſes. 
Ah! reply'd the Sultan kiſſing her Hand 
reſpectfully, I am much more credulous 
than you are : For ſhe has inform'd me 
14 that 
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that I am the happieſt of Mankind, ſinee 
. I am belov'd by my Sultana; and that 
| it is her Mcueſty alone which prevents 
her from confeſſing it.-— Ah! what new 
Indiſcretions ! cry'd Mademoiſelle de Fun- 
tenai, is there no depending upon the 
Secrecy of our Sex? The Gipſy endea- 
vours to revenge herſelf upon me; the 
bas Reaſon, I have a little neglected her 
ſince my Arrival in this inchanted Place. 
A But, continu'd ſhe to change the Diſ- 
courſe, I have been made to believe this 
Entertainment was deſign'd for Madame 
LIntendante, and my little Vanity forees 
me to perceive I have the greateſt Share 
in it. You judge very rightly, my dear 
Sana, reply'd he; you alone are the 
Life of this Amuſement. Madame L In- 
tendante is here indeed, but in D.ſguile 
and ſhe is not ignorant that my Homage 
is deſtin'd to you. Madame de Sorel 
approves my Flame; and thoſe to whom 
J owe my Life earneſtly defire that your 
Conſent may render me the happieſt of 
| | Mankind: Condefcend, therefore, to aſ- 
ſure me you will behold that fortunate 
Day arrive without Diſſatisfaction.— How 
| preſſing you are! reply'd Mademoiſelle de 
| Fanterai, My dear Mother, faid ſhe 
| 1 turn- 
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turning to the Marchioneſs de Sorel, here 
is a foreign Monarch, whoſe Diſcourſe 
is ſeducing ; he will abſolutely have me 
promiſe him my Hand and my Heart 
and I confeſs to you, that if you do not 
diſapprove his Defires I ſhall find it very 
difficult to refuſe him. — Ah ! Madame, 
ſad the Chineſe Prince throwing himſelf 
at the Feet of the Marchioneſs, conſider 
that upon your Conſent depends all the 
Happineſs of my Life, and that your 
dear Child ſeems to intereſt herſelf in 
it. Well then, my dear Children, re- 
ply'd Madame de Sorel, J eonſent to your 
Union, and ſhall fee the Celebration of 
it with extreme Pleafure, I only wiſh 
for the Satisfaction of my Child, and Im 
perſwaded ſhe will be happy with you. 
My Brother, Madame, tho' already 
certain of his approaching Happineſs, 
receiv'd theſe new Aſſurances of it 
with inconceivable Joy, He embrac'd 
the Knees of the Marchioneſs with Tranſ- 
ports that convinc'd her of the Exceſs 
of his Paſſion ; and Mademoiſelle de Fun- 
tenai was livelly mov'd by them. I 
ſhall not deſcribe to you, Madame, the 
magnificent Collation which was preſent. 
ed to the Company; I believe you 

rs 27. 
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will imagine my Father gave ſuch proper 
Orders, that 21 was ſerv'd with 
dance, and even with Profuſion. — 
ore was highly fatisfy*d ; and the Ball 
be ing finiſh'd at Five in the Morning, we 
remain'd with only our own Family, 
Macame doe Sorel, and the amiable * 


Fhutenai. 


It was then, dilengsg - from che grert 
Number of Maſks which eompos'd the 
Af: mbly, this charming Woman, per- 


eeiving the indifcreet Gipſy was not in 


the Company, afk*'d my Brother what 
was become of his Favourite-Siſter? De 
Selſbes pointing to me with a Smile: It 
was. not the Counteſs de Marlon I ſpoke 
ot, reply'd ſhe. —- I have no other Siſter 


but her, faid he, and I do not believe I 


ever had another. — But where is the 
amiable” £@wwonge reply'd Mademorſel'e 
4e Fontenai. She is before your Eyes, 


return'd the Chineſe Prince. I open them 


as much as I can, reply*d ſhe, and ſee 
only her Twin-Brother. You ſee her in 
ſeeing me, continu'd my Brother. I 
know, faid ſhe, that he reſembles h er ſo 
perfeckiy, it is diticult not to miſtake 
them : but I have liv'd too long with 


my dear Siſter, to be. decetv'd and not- 
with- 


' 
i 
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withſtanding the Sound of the Voree, F- 
know I ſpeak now to the Chevalier de 
Selves 3 my Heart could not but know 
her. That does not happen now, how- . 
ever, ſaid he to her, fince I am that 
Saintonge, whom you ſay you love ſo 
much, and yet you do not know me. — 
But, if you are that amiable Woman, re- 
turn'd Mademoiſelle de Fontenai extremely 
aſtoniſh'd, where is then that Brother, 
who is the other half of your Self? He 
is here, ſaid De Selves, putting his Hand. 
upon his Breaſt. This is extremely new, 
reply'd the fair Suitana; you are the 
Twin Brother of Saintonge, you are Same 
tenge herſelf: I cannot conceive how you, 
can be two Perſons of fo very different a, 
Nature. It is, however, a certain Truth, 
return'd my Brother, Saintonge and her. 
Twin. Brother are the ſame, gag! you be- 
hold them beth in me. I was oblig'd' to 
borrow the Habit and Manners of your 
Sex to conceal myſelf in a Cloiſter; an 
Affair of Honour, which concern'd my 

Life, forc'd me to act that Part; But I 
ougght to be grateful to my Enemy, for 

conſtraining me to this Diſguiſe, — it 
has procur'd me the Knowledge and the 
Love of the adorable De Funtenai, with 
Ws H 6 whom. 
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1 hom I hope to be united for ever. What! 
j --reſum'd Mademoiſelle de Fontenai with 
_nconcervable - Surprize, and hiding her 
Face, Saintonge was not a Woman? and 
T-oper'd my Heart to her without Re- 
| ſerve, and loaded her with Carefſes? Ah! | 
what cruel Deceit! Do not repent your | 
Goodneſs, my amiable Sultana, ſaid my 
Brother; rather reflect upon my Diſere- 
tion aks Reſolution z what Trials did 
not I ſupport! How often was I in Dan- 
ger of yielding! Ah! it was only the 
moſt perfect Efteem could have ſet 
(Bounds to my Love, and kept me to 
the due Reſpect I ow'd: I lov'd you 
with too delicate a Paſſion ever to abuſe 
your Error. Have ſome Regard to ſuch 
a Conduct, and pardon me this in volun- 
Deceit, which now makes me com- 
Pleatly happy. Ah! I die with Confu- 
fion, refum*d Mademoiſelle de Fontenai, 
I ſhall never dare to look upon you; but 
I cannot refuſe you my Eſteem, and my 
Pardon. k 
During this Converſation the Count de 
Corberon and my Mother, who had taken 
Madame de Sorel afide, inform'd her of 
the Adventure of. Saintonge. She. was 
| rats —— at it; but, as ſhe was 
a 


| 
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al Aly of the moſt amiable Character, when 


her firſt Surprize was over, ſhe could not 


forbear ſmiling at theEmbarraſs herGrand- 
daughter muſt be in; and approaching 
her, Why do you hide your Face: thus, 
my dear Child? faid ſhe to her, —Ah ! 


if you knew the Stratagem which has 
been us'd with me, reply'd ſne, you 


would be in Amazement. Saintonge, that 
Saintonge, who has been ſix Months in 
the Convent with me, is nothing leſs 


than what ſhe appears to be; ſhe is, 
(would you believe it?) ſhe i As 
ſhe hefitated here — Well, go on, ſaid 


the Marchioneſs —She is a Man, and 
not a Woman; that is all the Myftery. 
You knew it then? reſum'd Mademoi- 
felle de Fontenai. I was told it this Mo- 
ment, continu'd that good Lady. The 
Adventure is moſt aſtoniſhing, but- the 
Conſequences will not be melancholy: to 
thee; and the Count de Corberon, his 
amiable Spouſe, and myſelf, have juſt 
now agreed that thy Marriage with this 
httle Impoſtor ſhall be celebrated in eight 


Days. —— 45 Madame, interrupted my 


Brother with the moſt lively Tranſports, 
fha!l I be ſo ſoon united with your chaum- 
| | q +6 ung 
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ing Daughter? What Thanks have I not 
toe pay — But Mademoiſelle de Fonte- 
nai is ſilent; is ſhe indifferent to this 
News? No, reply'd ſhe, I receive it 
with all umagmable Satisfaction; but you 
deſerve to be. puniſh'd for your Trea- 
fon, and 1. Would demand a longer 
Time to ſcręive you in. 


Ga, go, my Child, ſaid the Marchioneſs 


de Sorel, never diſpute with him abcut 
that; this Deceit has only ſerv'd to in- 
ferm hm of the Truth of thy Sentiments 
for him; he cannot doubt but thou 
loyeſt him with the greateſt Tenderneſs : 
Thou haft too often explain'd thyſelf 


frankly with that traiterous little Sain- 


tonge. But that prudent and reſerv'd. 
Manner which, notwithſtanding his Pal 

fron, he always. behav*d to thee, even 
upon delicate Occaſions, ſufficiently proves. 
to thee the Exceſs of his Tenderne(s and 
his Reſpect. Pardon him therefore, with- 


out Reſerve z and to prove that thou haſt 


no Malice in thy Heart againſt him, I 
will have thee permit him to embrace 
thee ths Moment. After this Order, 
my Brother did not wait for the Conſent 
of his Miſtreſs : he immadiately executed 
what he had. Perm ſſion for, with the 

moit . 


1991 
moſt paſſionate Tranſports : Mademoiſelle 
de Frtenai made but 2 flight Reſiſtance,” 
and then 'receiv'd the Careſſes of my 
Brother with equal Satisfaction; and all 
the Family then judging Peace was con- 
cluded, we approach*d the Chineſe Wo- 
narch and his charming Sultana, Who, 
tho? with Bluſhes, yet repulsd with Wie 
and Gaiety the little Railleries we made 
upon her dear Siſter Saintonge. 
At length, Madame, the happy Day 
for De Selves arriv'd. Never appear'd 
more Satisfaction than in the Eyes of 
him and his charming Wife. They lov'd 
each other beyond all Expreſſion; their 
Marriage was celebrated, and follow'd by 
an Entertainment till more gallant than 
that I have already deſerib'd. | 
The Houſe of my Father was not far 
from the Convent of the Capuchins." He 
was accuſtom'd to give them conſiderable: 
Charities ; and the Guardian coming in a 
few Days to make his Compliments 
upon the Marriage of the Chevalier, my 
Father kept him to dine with us. Tou 
know, Madame, theſe good Fathers ne- 
ver go out without a Companion. He 
who was. with the Father Guardian ap- 
peaz'd a Man of Diſtinction, and had a 
great 
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great Share of Wit. Monſieur de la Paſ- 
triere, towards the End of our Repaſt, 
taking a Pleaſure to attack them, the 
Converſation grew very lively between 
them. I honour you infinitely, my good 
Fathers, ſaid he to them, and I conceive 
in the firſt Fer vour of yourInſtitution, there 
might be Men, who could embrace ſo 
ſingular a Life as yours; all that is new, 
pleaſes at firſt : But that there ffiduld be 
any now, who will quit every Thing to 

ive themſelves up to fo voluntary a 
| week. and ſo perfect a Self-Denial, 
» what I cannot comprehend. Our Fa- 
ther Simplician, who is here with me, 
can explain it to you, reply*d the Guar- 
dian: He had, it is to be preſum'd, 
good Reaſons to abandon the World, 
and muſt have ſtill ſtronger, to force 
him to act in the Manner he did to ſuc- 
ceed in his Deſign; for we had abſolute- 
ly refus'd him: but we were not able to 


reſiſt the holy Violence he us'd to us.— 


Spare me, my Father, I beſeech you, 
cry'd Father Simplician: You might 
have avoided making a Diſcourſe, which 
muſt excite the Curioſity of theſe Gentle- 
men.——Certainly, return'd Monfieur de 
Is" Paſtricre, and there muſt have be 
7. 5 Ome- 


| 


upon that Article. 
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ſomething very particular in your Reeep- 
tion, by what has been ſaid, Very par- 


ticular indeed, reply'd the Guardian; and 
if I am ever ſo little preſs'd to ſpeak, I 
find I ſhall not be able to keep S.lence 
Ah! we all-m- 
treat you to break it, cry'd we unmedt- 
ately, Well then, ſaid he, this is the 
Affair: Our Father Simplician, whatever 
he appears now, Gentlemen, 1s a Man 
of Birth : he has been a Captain of Foot, 
and ſerv'd with Diſtinction.— Ahl my 
Father, ( interrupted this good Religious) 
paſs over, I deſire you, the Qualities, 


and the Applauſes; they are nothing 


to the Relation you have to make. 
With all my Heart, reply'd the Guar- 
dian, he quitted the Service upon an In- 
juſtice done him, and reſolv'd to travel: 
he view'd Germany and ITtaly; and return- 
ing into France, the Mule which carry'd 


him upon Mount Cenis happening to 
ſtumble, fell into a dreadful Precipice, 


where ſhe was daſh'd into a Thouſand 
Pieces, You may ſuppoſe her Rider 
took the ſame Leap; but in his Fall 
having recommended himſelf to our Bleſ- 
ſed Father St. Francis, he did not go 


fo far as the Mule; but was ſtopp'd ian 


tits 
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his Fall, by a little Shrub, which grew 
at the Depth of five or ſix Fathoms : he 
ery d out for Aſſiſtance; and in that im- 
minent Danger, till it arriv'd, I doubt 
not but he made moſt fervent Prayer. 
The Muletteer, who cor ducted him, went 
immediately to the neareſt Cottage to 
ſearch for ſome Perſons who might aſſiſt 
him to recover his Maſter from the evi- 
dent Danger he was in: They arriv'd in 
a happy Time; his Strength began to 
fail him, when they threw him a Rope 
fix*'d to a Plank: with great Difficulty 
he got upon it, and at length they drew 
bim up half dead with Fear. He got 
himſelf blooded: at the firft convenient 
Place, and being return'd into France, 
he no ſooner-arriv'd at Marſeilles, his 
native Country, than renouncing the 
World, he put himſelf in a Condition to 
execute the Vow he made in his Danger, 
by demanding the Habit of our Order. 
It was given him, and during ten Months 
of his Probation he teſtify'd an exceſſive 
Fervour; but being a little too certain 
he: ſhould be receiv'd amongſt us, he 
feem'd to relax of -his Severity, to be 
more careleſs in his Duties, and to re- 
ſume the Cavalier-Air he had: at his En- 


trance 


4 


1 

trance into our Monaſtery. The Chapter 
was held for his Reception. Several of 
our Fathers doubting whether his Voca- 
tion was ſincere, thought proper to ſend 
him back into the World; and the Num- 
ber of Voices having carry'd it, he was 
introduced into the Aſſembly: There it 
was declared to him, that they thought 
him more proper for a ſecular Life than 
the Conſtraint of a Cloiſter, and deſir'd 
him to take again his Lay-Habit, which 
was brought and laid at his Feet. Struck 
into Conſternation at this News, as if a 
Stroke of Lightning had fallen upon him, 
he threw himſelf at the Knees: of the Re- 
ligious, who was then the Father Guar- 
dian, and conjur'd him to inform him by 
what he could have deſerv'd ſuch a 
Treatment, declaring he was ready to 
make any Reparation for the Scandal he 
might have given, if they would inform 
him wherein he acted amiſs; and rather 
than quit the Habit of St. Francis, he 
demanded a ſecond Year of Noviciate. 
His Prayers and his Tears had no Effect 
upon our Fathers: He us'd all manner 
of Submiſſions; but, ſeeing that the 
Guardian ſtill perſiſted to exhort him to 
return inta the World, aud pointed to 
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his ſecular Habit, animated with an ar- 


dent Zeal, and a holy Fury, he ſnatch'd 


up his Sword, and drawing it out of the 
Scabbard : You all yeſterday promis'd me 
your Votes in private, faid he to them ; 
why do you -refuſe them me To-day ? 
By all that is ſacred, the firſt who fails 
in his Promiſe to me ſhall have this 
Sword thro* his Body. Is it with you, 
my Fathers, ſaid he to the Guardian and 
the Father Maſter of the Novices, is it 
with you I muſt begin ? No, cry'd 
they trembling with Fear ; no, we give 


you our Voices to be receiv'd, and are 


ready to ſign your Reception upon the 
Regiſter. Sign it then this Moment, re- 
ply'd Father Simplic ian, and ſet an Ex- 
ample to the reſt: he amongſt them who 


does not follow ic, may depend upon it 
he ſhall not live half an Hour. The 


Guardian, and the Father Maſter had no 
ſooner ſign'd the Act of his Reception, 
than all the other Fathers, and myſelf, 
one of the firſt, ſign'd it with all ima- 
ginable Expedition; and reſſecting that 


it muſt be our holy Founder who had 


inſpir'd him with this noble Reſolution, 
to which we had ſo readily ſubmitted, 


we all embrac'd him cordially, and con- 


firm'd ' 
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Erm'd with our Mouths, without Con- 
ſtraint, the Conſent we had given to his 
Admiſſion into our Order; and I muſt 
ſay we ſhould have been very wrong, if 
we had hinder'd him from taking the 
Habit; for, ſince twenty Years he has 
been profeſs'd, he has never ſwerv'd 
from his Duty, and has always ſerv'd as 
an Example to the whole Convent. 
This, cry'd Monſieur de Corberon, may 
be call'd being receiv'd a Capuchin at 
the Point of the Sword, and by Force 
of Arms. This Relation diverted us 
much, and theſe good Fathers join'd in 
the Mirth and Raillery with a great deal 
of Good-nature. 

Not long after the Marriage of my 
Brother an Adventure happen'd at Mar- 
ſealles, which, tho? it has no Relation to 


my Affairs, yet is ſo uncommon, that I 


imagine it worth your Knowledge. A- 


mongſt thoſe who were the moſt inti- 


mate with us, and whom we ſaw with 
the greateſt Familiarity, was the Mar- 
chioneſs de Lende, who was a Lady not 
above Forty at moſt, and extremely a- 
greeable : ſhe had an only Son of One 
and Twenty, who ſerv'd with my Bro- 


thers i in the Mou/quetaires, and waom ſhe 


loy'd 


| 
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fov'd with great Tenderneſs. Her Huſ- 
band, who appear'd about Five and Fif- 
ty, was a Man of the nobleſt Mien, and 
the - moſt Gentleman-like Behaviour: he 
had marry'd her out of Inclination ; nay, 
It was reported he ſtole her: ſince their 
Marriage he had always us'd her with 
the greateſt Tenderneſs, and they liv'd 
together in the happieſt Manner ; when, 
- unfortunately for Madame de Londe, he 
fell paſſionately in Love with theWidow 
of a Subaltern Officer of the Gallies. 
This Woman, who was young, and ex- 
tremely pretty, had not acquir'd the Re- 
putation of a Yeſtal, The Marquis de 
Londꝭ, without Regard to his Age, had 
flatter d himſelf with ſoon diſpatching all 
his Rivals: he put himſelf to great 
Expences intirely in vain. She receiv'd 
his Preſents; but, as he found himſelf 
no farther advanc'd by it, his Paſſion 
blinded him to that Degree, he propos'd 
to marry her. The Widow aſtoniſn'd at 
this Diſcourſe, knowing he had a Wife 
and a Son, ſuppos'd his Head was 
-turn'd, and gave him an inſulting An- 
ſwer : But the Count ſoon ſatisfy'd her 
upon that Point. It is true, ſaid he to 
her, Madame de Lonae is reputed to be 
my 
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my Wife; but ſhe is not really ſo: and 
there were ſo many neceſſary Formalities 
wanting in our pretended Marriage, that 
I look upen it as void. The principal 
are, I marry'd her in the Chapel of a 
Caſtle, without a Diſpenſation; and it 
was a Monk who gave us the Benedic- 
tion. In fine,” Madame, provided, that 
free from all Engagements, I can law- 
fully offer you my Hand, may 1 flatter 
myſelf you will accept it ? This artful 
Woman, who, without any Attention to 
Decency, or Regard to what would be 
the Conſequences of ſuch an Adventure, 
only wiſh'd to ſatisfy her Ambition of 
being a Marchioneſs, receiv*d his Propo- 
ſals with the greateſt Joy. He exacted 
from her, that ſhe ſhould promiſe him, 
under her Hand, to marry him, when 
he prov'd plainly to her he was at Liber- 
ty; and upon this Promiſe being given 
him, he form'd the moſt extravagant 
Reſolution a Man of his Rank and Age 
could be guilty of. | 

The Marquis de Londe in a few 
Mornings after this, Madame, enter'd 
into the Apartment of his Wife, and or- 
dering her Servants to withdraw : Ma- 
dame, (aid he, we have been very long im- 


proper 
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proper Companions for each other: Tou 
are ſenſible in what Manner I marry'd 
you: There are eſſential Nullities in our 
Union; and as we are not united toge- 
ther by indiſſoluble Ties, I beg you 
would ſubmit quietly to your Fate, and 
retire to any Place you pleaſe to chooſe : 
Beſides your own Fortune, which I will 
reſtore to you, IThall allow a Penſion of 
a Thouſand Crowns for you, and for 
your Son, which ſhall be punctually paid 


vou. | | 
No Aſtoniſhment could equal that of 
the Marchioneſs at this extraordinary 
Lee Given up in her earlieſt 
outh to the Authority of a Guardian, 
who would have forc'd her to marry a 
Nephew of his, whom ſhe hated, ſhe 
reſcued herſelf from him by flying with 
the Marguis de Linde, who had ga n'd 
her Inclinations ; they repair'd ſeparately 
to a Caſtle between Orange. and Avig- 
non, which belong'd to a Friend of the 
Marquis, where a Cordelier, who ſerv'd 
him as a Chaplain, ventur'd to marry 
them: The Guardian enraged,  enter'd a 
Proſecution.” The Family of the Lady, 
who were ſenſible of his unjuſt Behavi- 
our, oppos'd it, and declar'd that they 
RE RO 4 
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approv*d the Marriage which the Mar- 
chioneſs had contracted. The Legate 
took Cogniſance of the Affair, and 
brought it to a Mediation. The Guar- 
dian, who was __— to give in his 
Accompts, and was d inſolvent, fell 
ill thro? Rage and Deſpairz and dying 
in a few Months, the Marquis return'd 
to Marſeilles with his Wife, where they 
liv'd above twenty Years in the moft 
perfect Union, till this Intriguing Wo- 
man found the Art to break it. Judge 
therefore, Madame, of the Grief and 
Amazement of the Marchioneſs at ſuch 
a Propoſition, made in the cooleſt and 
moſt indifferent Manner. She had never 
before the leaſt Doubt of the Validity of 
her Marriage; and having in vain us'd her 
utmoſt Efforts to bring the Marquis to 
himſelf again, and thrown herſelf at his 
Feet, without obtaining any Favour, 
ſhe was obliged to obey, immediately 
took a Chair, and retu*d into the Con- 
vent of the Ur/alines at Marſeilles, with 
only one Woman to attend her; and in- 
form d us of the deplorable Situation ſhe 
was in. 

So amazing an Event alarm'd the 
ele City. There * not one Perſon 


of 
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of Conſideration who did not immedi: 
ately take the Part of the Marchioneſs, 
and go to offer her their Purſe and Af: 
ſiſtance. Given up to the moſt bitter 
rrow, ſhe had no Recourſe but to her 
Tears: What have I then done, ſaid 
me, to the Marquis de Londt, that he 
ſnould uſe me thus inhumanly ? If he 
ſeduc'd me ſo far as to withdraw into the 
Caſtle, where he marry'd me, ought he 
now to make uſe of a Want of the ne- 
eeſſary Forms againſt me, which I was 
always ignorant of? I truſted wholly to 


dim; could I imagine he was capable of 


deceiving me fo cruelly ? And fince we 
have liv'd together, has he had any Rea- 
ſon of Complaint againſt me ? Heaven 
is my Witneſs, I never ſwerv'd from my 
Duty. Oh! what does he deſign ſhould 


become of our Son? That dear Chid 
ſo tenderly belov'd, the only Fruit of 


our Marriage, muſt he then be look*d 
upon as an Illegitimate ? Ah1 I can 
never ſurvive ſuch an Affront, which 1 
am far from deſerving. 
Theſe juſt Complaints were ſoon 
brought to the Ears of the then Biſhop 
of Marſeilles, who was ally'd to the 
Marquis de Londe, He viſited this 4 
T Or- 
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fortunate Lady in the Convent; and be- 
ing fully inſtructed in the Affair, he went 
to the Marquis. He found him more 
blinded than ever by his new Miſtreſs, 
and fix'd in the Reſolution of breaking 
his Marriage. He employ'd in vain'the 
moſt affectionate Prayers, and the moſt 
lively Remonſtrances. If there was any 
Formality wanting in the Ceremony of 
your Marriage, faid he, *tis in my Power 
to ſupply it. Conſider, Monſteur, that 
in the Sight of God the Marchioneſs is 
your lawful Wife; and that with Re- 
gard to Men, after having diſhonour'd 
yourſelf thus, they will oblige you to 
look upon her as ſuch; whilſt it is yet 
Time, and before this Affair has gone 
any farther, believe my Words, and ren- 
der Madame de Londe the Juſtice that is 
due to her. $6 

The Marquis was deaf to every Rea- 
ſon the Biſhop could urge to him z and 
notwithſtanding the Advice and Re- 
monſtrances of all People of Worth and 
Merit, he enter'd a Proceſs againſt his 
Wife, and pretended his Marriage was 
void. The Advocates on both Sides 
were ready to expoſe their Reaſons, and 
all Marſeilles was attentive to hear what 
17 would 
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would be decided; when the young 
Count de Lande, to whom his Mother had 
wrote at Paris, arriv'd in a Poſt-Chaiſe: 
he alighted at the Convent where his 
Mother was retir'd; and having been 
inform'd by her of the unworthy Pro- 
cedure of the Marquis his Father, he 
dew in the utmoſt Emotion to his Houſe. 

 Monfieur de Londe, who did not ex- 
pect the Arrival of this young Man, 
was then with my Father, my Huſband, 
and three other Perſons of the greateſt 
Diſtinction in Marſeilles. The Count 


enter d into his Apartment, melting into 


Tears; he threw himſelf at the Feet of 
his Father with the moſt reſpectful Sub- 
miſſion: Is it poſſibie, my Lord, ſaid he 
to him, that you can make a Perſon 
die with Deſpair, who has been ſo very 
Lear; to you, and who loves you to that 
Exceſs, by diſhonouring her, and endea- 
Vauring to make her paſs for an infa- 
mous Concubine? Have you reflected 
that by this you will deprive me of the 
tender Name of Son, which you have 
tüll now always given me? Has my 
Nother, or myſelf, behav'd to you in 
ſuch a manner as to deſerve this dread- 


_ Zul Inſtance of your Anger? and, * 
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Rad been the moſt guilty upon Earth 
towards, you, would my Mother be leſs 
your legitimate Wife, and I your Son? 
Conſider, Monſicur, tis your Blood that 
flows within my Veins. I am ready to 
ſhed it to the laſt Drop for your Ser- 
vice: But, in the Name of my Mother, 
whom you once ſo tenderly lovu, do 
not reduce me to Deſpair. Can I remain 
in the Company where you yourfelf had 
the Goodneſs to place me? Reflect, 
my Lord, upon the deplorable Situation 
you wilt reduce me to, if you” perſiſt in 
theſe barbarous Sentiments-. No, my 
Lord, you cannot be Epable-of ſuch an 
in ee 
The Marquis de Londe had the Pati- 

ence to hearken to all theſe Complaints, 
but without fhewing the leaſt Emotion: 
Monſicur, reply d he to the young Count, 
if I have ſhewn any Favours to you, it 
was wholly m Regard to your Mother, 
whom I do not deny I have lov'd. I 
was willing to feign a Belief upon her 
Word, that you belong'd to me: But, 
as I have Proofs of the contrary, and 
I never marry'd your Mother according 
to the Rules of the Church, I declare 
to you, that you are not my Son, and 
7M I 3 I for- 
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I forbid you for the future to take that 
Name: I ſhall only, out of Humanity, 
ſettle a Penſion for your Subſiſtance 
Abl. my Lord, return'd eagerly the 
young Count, if you are not my Father, 
I will receive nothing from you; but 
you cannot deny in your own | 
that I owe my Life to you: An un- 
happy Paſſion makes you forget what 
you owe to Madame de Lond, to me, 
and to yourſelf. Ah ! my Lord, con- 
tinued he embracing his Knees, will you 
ſuffer me to retire with the Shame of 
a Refuſal, which muſt plunge my Mo- 
ther and myſelf into the vileſt and moſt 
deſpicable Condition? I am ſorry for it, 
Monfienr, mterrupted the Marquis; *tis 
an Affair fully reſolv'd upon, and no- 
thing can move me. I repeat it to you 
once more, you are not my Son: Your 
artificial Diſcourſes ſhall not excite my 
"Compaſſion. Withdraw, and never let 
me fee you more. — And what Right 
„have you to ſpeak to me with ſuch 
Command, if you are not my Father? 
reſum'd the young Count riſing with the 
utmoft Tranſports of Paſſion. Am 1 
to receive Orgers/ from the moſt. inhu- 
man of Mankind, who has a Soul more 
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ſavage than the cruelleſt of Animals ? —1 
am not then your Son? No, reply'd 
the. Marquis haughtily, thou art not z 
| this is the third time I have aſſur'd thee 


ſo. I till Rood in need of your ſpeak- 
ing it to me with that Tone, purſu'd the 
Count, before I could cloſe the Reſpe& 
I have always till now thought I ow'd 
to you, and before I could. force from 
my Heart all that Tenderneſs I feel, and 
which you are unworthy of. Well then, 
ſince you are not my Father, it is ſuffi- 
cient now for me to know that thou 
would' ſtain the Honour of my Mo- 
ther :. I acknowledge thee no longer but, 
as a Tiger, thirſty for my Blood; haſte 
then to pierce this Boſom, which thou 
ſayeſt does not belong to thee. I hou 
wilt not ſucceed in it fo eaſily as thou 
imagineſt; thy own wl be at leaſt in 
equal Danger: Draw then this Moment, 
theſe Gentlemen are Men of too much 
Honour to prevent us from terminating 
this Inſtant our Differences. The young 
Count at the ſame Time with Eyes full 
of Fury advanc'd towards the Marquis 
with his Sword drawn, when he, ſeeing 
the. Extremity to-which he was reduc'd, 
laid his Hand upon his Sword. Do you 
I 4 con- 
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donde, iid he, to what you would al 
me? you. would, perhaps, be guilty 
of Parricide, or: force me to m 
4 > Man who—— Of Parricide, my Lord? 
return d tbe Count throwing down his 
Sword: Lou have aſſur'd me but tos 
affirmatively that F am not your Son— 
Ah! could I do otherwiſe in the un- 
happy Situation I am in? int the 
Marquis with a heſitating Voice, and the 
Tears ſtarting into his Eyes — Ah! 
my Lord, cry'd the young Count fall- 
ing at his Feet, and taking his 
which he kiſs'd tfully; You are 
my Father, I acknowledge you by theſe | 
Emotions, which Nature only can in- ö 
ſpire —— Ii mplore a Pardon for my raſh 
Sally: Walſh; away in my Blood the 
Fault I have committed; I) ſhall not 
murmur at it, if you reſtore my Mother 
to the Honour of your Love. She de- 
ſerves it, my Lord, dy the render At 
tachment ſhe has always had for you: 
Parmit me then to' flatter myſelf that 
my Tears have mov'd you; or elſe ſuf- 
fer me to puniſh myſelf for having of- 
fended you; and let me throw ,off a 
Life, which would become odious to 


me, if 1 had ftill the Misfortune to diſ- 
pleaſe | 
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pleaſe you The young Count having 
then took up his Sword, he turn'd its 
Point againſt his own Breaſt, and at- 
tended the Anſwer of the Marquis, who 
rais'd him up, and embrac'd him with 
Ter-lerneſs, My dear Son, faid he, you 
have tore off that Veil of Darkneſs 
which obſcured my Sight. Yes, I will 
reſtore to your Mother a Heart which is 

lawfully hers 3 and I now feel that I deten 
the Perſon who oblig'd me to be guilty 
of ſuch Injuſtice ; I will never ſee her 
more : Had it not been for you, I ſhould 
have cover'd myſelf with eternal Infamy 
and Come, my Son, come, 
and be the Witneſs of my Repentance, 
and of the Pardon I ſhall demand of your 
Mother 2 J reftore you both the Ten- 
derneſs I always bore you. Then the 
Marquis having order'd his Equipage, 
they all went to the Convent of the U. 
ſulines, where the Marquis having ten- 
derly embrac'd his Wife, conjur'd het to 
forget his Errors; and to convince her 
that he was in no Danger of a Relapſe, 
he conducted her to- the Biſhop of Mar- 
ſeilles, who intmediately led them to the 
Church, and himſelf legitimated their 


1 78 

Marriage. The Widow, who pretended 
to the Hand of the Marquis, was in ſo 
anvuch.Conſternation at a Change which 
ſhe ſo little expected, that ſhe was ready 
to die with Grief : She could no: ſup- 
rt the Railleries ſhe was forced to hear 
_ continually in Marſeilles, but was oblig'd 
ta quit the City z and the Marquis aud 
Marchioneſs de Z onde continued for the 

future in an uninterrupted Union. 
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O bave now, Madame, ſeen 
SZ: almoſt my whole Family well 
FS Y 05 eſtabliſh'd : Only the eldeſt 
FERC 5 of my two Brothers call*q 
De Grigni, who was extremely 
handſome, and well-made, was not yet 
fix'd in his Choice. . Tho' his younger 


Bro 
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Years paſs d befare. he thought of Love 


3 or Marriage. He was one Day upon the 


Port when a Veſſel arriv'd, which came 
from Civita Vecchia ; there landed from 
ſeveral Perſons who did not deſerve 
his Attention: But in a few Moments 
after he was dazzled by the Luſtre of a 
gW oman of about Eighteen, ſupports 
edbythe Arm of another, who appear'd to 
be near Fhreeſcore ; a profound Sorrow 
reign'd in her Face: She was follow'd by 
the Captain, and Officers of the Veſſcl; 
aud the Fatigues of che Sea having im- 
ird her Health, or elſe a violent Cha- 


the had not ad vanc d twenty Steps on the 
Shore before ſhe found herſelf ſo ill, that 
the muſt have fallen, notwithſtanding 
the Woman who affiſted-her, if my Bro- 
ther, whoſe Eyes never quitted her, had 
not ſupported her. He was carrying her 
himſelf to the neareſt Houſe in the Port, 
when a Man, who follow*d her at a 
-Diſtance, flew forwards. like a Man in 


 DiftraQion, drew his Sword, and plun- 


Bech it into the Body o of my uatortonare 
0 


Brother had ſet him an Example, he 
fſeemid to be in no Haſte to imitate it: 
his Hour was not come, and above five 


rin being the Occaſion of her Diſorder, 


„Dr 

ther. He fell without quitting the Perforr 
whom he held; and the Soldier who was 
upon guard at the Port, being a Witneſs 
of this baſe Action, and endeavouring to 
do his Duty by Stopping the Aſſaſſin ; 
that Brutal Wretch precipitated himſelf 
upon him fo blindly and with fo much 
Raſhneſs, that running himſelf upon the 
Soldier's Sword, he fell dead at his Feet. 
As there were many Witneſſes of this Ae- 
tion, and that the Soldier was far from 
being in the wrong, a Verbal Proceſs was 
immediately drawn up in bis Favour, 
whilſt the young Lady and my Brother 
were carried to the neareſt Surgeoon. 

They had juſt put the firſt Dreſſing up- 
on his Wounds, when the Count de Cor 
beron, my Mother and myſelf, inform 


of my Brother's Afaflination, flew all - , 


Tears to the Surgeon's. He aſſured u 
that the Noble Parts being untouch'd, 
de Grigni was not in any Danger. Made 
more calm by this Aſſurance, we turn'd 
our Attention upon the Perſon Who was 
the innocent Cauſe of his Misfortune. 
She had but a little before recover'd the 
uſe of her Senſes. Surpris'd to find her- 
ſelf in a Place unknown, and neat a Man 
whom ſhe faw wounded, ſhe ask'd the 

2 Woman 
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Woman who accompanied her, in alien, 
the meaning of it, and what was become 
of her Perſecutor. He lives no longer, 
Madame, reply*d ſhe; a Soldier upon the 
Port has reveng'd the unworthy Action 
he was baſe enough to be guilty of, by 
traiterouſly wounding this young Officer 
who ſupported you in his Arms, when 
you'were diſcover'd upon coming out of 
the Ship. Ah! cry'd ſhe lifting up her 
Hands to Heaven, he is then dead as he 
deſerved. . What! am I deliver'd for ever 
from a Monſter whom I could never look 
on without Horror, and yet with whom 
I muſt have been oblig'd to paſs my Life ? 
and am I at length the Widow of a Man 
who never was my Husband, though I 
was forced to give him my Hand ? This 
Diſcourſe unde rſtood by almoſt all the 
Spectators, and particularly by my Bro- 
ther (who ſpoke Ialian extremely well) 
threw them all into Aſtoniſſiment. Ah! 
Siſter, ſaid he to me, if you wiſh to pre- 
ſerve my Days, take care of this afflicted 
Beauty: I intereſt myſelf ſo ſtrongly in 
her Fate, that all the Happineſs of my 
Life depends upon it. I underſtagd you, 
deareſt Brother, reply'd I, your Deſire 
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ſhall be ſatisfy'd to the utmoſt; think 
only of haſtening your own Recovery. 

Whilſt de Grigni was removed home 
to my Father's, I remain'd with this 
beautiful Unknown. Madame, ſaid I to 
her, my Brother, who is more ſenſible of 
the Condition you are in, than of the 
Wound which he receiv'd in endeavouring 
to aſſiſt you, depends upon your not re- 
fuſing to accept of my Houſe ; and ] flat- 
ter myſelf to be able there, to diſſipate 
the Sorrow which appears in your Face. 
Ah! Madame, reply'd this charming 
Stranger, half in Talian, which I under- 
ſtood a little, and half in broken French, 
all my Misfortunes are finiſned now, 
ſince the Aſſaſſin of your Brother is dead; 
and J have no real Affliction, but that of 
knowing him in ſo cruel a Situation upon 
my Account. I accept your Offers with 
Pleaſure, and ſhall not depart from Mar. 
ſeilles, till I find him perfectly recover'd ; 
It would be the higheſt Ingratitude in-Me 
to behave 3 I carry d this Lady 
home with me, and Mr. de La Paſtriere, 
after having receiv'd her with much Po- 
liteneſs;” flew to the Count de Corberar's, 
to examine himſelf into the Condition of 
my- ts” ak Wound. He found him 


a very 


. 
very weak from the quantity of Blood He 
had loſt; but he did not apprehend his 
Wound to be dangerous. The Deceas“d 
was irrte rrd without any Ceremony. His. 
ſuppoſed Widow, out of decency apprar'd 
m Mourning, which gave her greater occa= 
fion for Joy than Sorrow; and my Bro- 
ther recovering every Day, I propoſed to 
the Beautiful Halian to pay him a Viſit: 
I fpoke ſo much to her of his Merit and 
good Qualities, that T excited her Curioſity, 
and ſhe almoſt wiſh'd as much to be ac- 
quainted with him, as he did to ee her 
again. I was the more inclined to pro- 
cure my Brother the Satisfaction he defir'd, 
as this Lady, beſides being extremely 
amiable, was of one of the moſt illuſtri 
ous Families of Rome, and that by the 
Death of her Husband, whoſe Eftate was 
ſettled upon her at their Marriage, ſhe 
was become exceſſively Rich. This ſhe 
herſelf told me in Converſation, and I had 
inform'd my Father and Brother of it. 
At length the Time arrived of conduct- 
ing her to the Apartment of the wound- 
ed Grigui. I come Signor, (ſaid ſne in 
Trulian, whieh the ber my Brother 
ſpoke perfectly well) F come to teſtify all 
ce See imaginable for the Accident 


[ 185 5 J | 
which has reduced you to-this melancholy ; 
Condition; and I am the more touch d 
with it, as the Diſaſter befell you on my 
Account, and as Madame the Connte/s 
Marlou, to whoſe Goodneſs Lam extreme- 
ly obliged, has aſſured me that the Blow 
was very near being Mortal. Ah Ma- a 
dame, return'd my Brother, if my Life 
ſeem'd at firſt to be in Danger, the Wound 
I receiv'd from the Traitor who attack'd 
me fo baſely, had leſs ſhare in it, than 
that which was made by your Eyes. Les, 
Madame, till the moment I ſaw you, 1 
look*d upon all your Sex with Indifference; 
to you alone it was reſery'd to triumph 
over. my Inſenſibility, and I muſt — 
died with Grief, if it had not been perm 
ted me to hope I might offer — 4 
Heart which can never love any hut 
yourſelf Signor, interrupted the 
Beauteous Halian, this is not a proper 
time to ſpeak of theſe Aﬀairs ; thinknow. 
only of your Recovery, and be perſuaded. 
your Life is not indifferent to me 
My Brother would have anſwer'd, when 
this Count de Corberon and my Mother ar- 
rived: They gave the moſt tender Careſ- 
fes to that Lady; and afterwards -the- 
| Counts having hinted ſhe muſt have moſt 
ſtrong 
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ſtrong Reaſons to hate the Deceas'd, ſince 
he hat ſo greatly acquired her Averſion 
and Horror. Tis true, Madame, reply d 
the Halian; and I ſhould think myfelf 
failing in the Gratitude I owe to you and 
your whole Family if I made a Secret of 
them. Mr. de Cn whom I deſire to 
be my Interpreter to you, will inform you 
whether J am in the wrong or no. 

I am called Argemia. I was Daughter 
to the late Marquis Rachini, who reſided 
at Rome. My Mother, whom he married 
out of Love, was related to the Colonnas. 
She had three Children by him, a Son and 
two Daughters, of which I was the Eldeſt. 
My Brother was a Man of Senſe, he 
ſtudied in the Roman College, and con- 
tracted a Friendſhip there with a young 
Man of uncommon Merit, and who want- 
ed; nothing. to make him happy but a 
Knowledge of the Authors. of his Birth; 
A Prieſt, who deliver'd him into the 
Hands of the Woman that brought him 
up, gave her at the fame time a Contract 
of a Hundred Roman Crowns Yearly, 
upon the Ment de Pieta, under the name 
of Geli, which he told her was the In- 
fans 3 and from that time the good old 
Woman never heard of him mogg. 


eli, 
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Geli, arrived at an Age to be capable 
of compleating his Studies, he perform'd 
them, as I have already told you, with my 
Brother. All his Reſſource was, the un- 
common Wit Nature had endow'd him 
with: He compoſed Pieces both in Verſe 
and Proſe of ſo exquiſite a Taſte, that all 
Rome perus'd them with the-moſt excel- - 
five Pleaſure. ' Dorini, (who was the Per- 
ſon that ſo baſely wounded you) by an 
exceſs of Affectation, was the only Perſon 
that without Senſe or Reaſon criticiſed the 
Works of Geli. He often met with Rail- 
leries and Affronts upon that occaſion, 
which provoked him without Amendment. 
An Uncle who was a Father to him, often 

ave him the moſt lively Reproofs in vain, 

with, ſaid he to him, my Nephew, you 
had the ſame Wit and right Judgment 
that Geli is Maſter of. Notwithſtanding 
the Hatred you continually expreſs to him, 
and the Contempt you ſhow of his Works; 
do you ever ſee him endeavour to return 
it? Might not he with juſtice lance ſome 
ſtroke of Satire againſt you, which might 
wound you to the Quick? on the contra- 
ry he has ſpared no Advances to acquire 
your Friendſhip, ' To all theſe Remon(- 
trance, Dorini made no. Anſwer, or an- 


ſwered 
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Rated only win Impertinence. But as 
| his Uncle had the greateſt Folble in fa- 


vour of this Nephew, who bore his Name, 
as umjuſt as he thought him in the Preju- 
Qices he took agamſt all Mankind, he could 
not forbear applauding him; and 
Dorint was fo fenfible of the Degree to 
which his Uncle loved him, that he could 
always make him act conformable. to his 
Defires.” 


eli came often to Vit my Mother, who 


kad been 4 Widow near fix Years. As 
ne Wasa Woman of Wit herſelf, and had 
taſte of Poetry, ſhe was extreamly po- 
lte to him. The predominant Chazadter 
bf "this young Man was Tenderneſs, and 
his Verſes' always ſympathiſed with that 
ruling”) Paſhon, One Day as he was re- 
e hs my Mother a' moſt touching 
n Go Misfortune he was und 

Feng bis Parents, my Siſter 
ade. who'were prefent, could not refrain 
from Tears at the recital of it. 7 
Father either muſt be dead, ſaid m 
ther to him, or muſt have very 9255 
Neaſons to hinder him from declaring that 
ke gave you Life, not to be flatter'd with 


the Mondur that this o'r, a | 


would give him. As to mie, added ſhe, 
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if 1, was in his place, whatever Rank 1 

held, 1 ſhould: not heſitate a moment tg 
own you for my Son. Ah! Madame ſaid 
Geli; The = who never think thus, 
will always overcome the Few who judge 
fo rightly. An. unjuſt Prejudice makes 
all the Shame of ſuch a Birth fall upon us, 
and we are deſpiſed. They do at leaſt 
ſomething more pro in pan, in ſuch. a 
caſe, reſumed my Mother: All Children 
that are abandon'd by thoſe to whom 
owe their Birth, are abs Noble there, 
Tis a kind of Spanyh Vanity which makes 
them decide thus, added Geli: That Na- 
tion rather chooſes to confer Nobility up- 
on thoſe of a low Birth, than to hee 
depriving thoſe of it who were really born 
ſo. Thus it is not a Sentiment of Huma- 
n'ty, but of Pride, which makes them a& 
in this manner. 
Me were, as I have clad ſaid, py 
at this Converſation, and I imagined Fuliag 
which was the Name of my Siſter, did 
not liſten to it with Indifference. In ef- 
fect, as we always had the ſame A 
when we were retired, our Converſation 
turn dw holly upon the Merit of Geli, and 
the unhappy Prejudice of the World. a- 
1 thoſe in his Situation. How 0 

| WO 
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_ wonld/it be, ſaid I to her, if a young 


Woman of Birth ſhou'd be ſo unhappy 


zs to admire ſuch a Man as Geli! with 


the moſt uncommon Merit, and the moſt 
meritorious Behaviour, if he does not find 
a Father worthy of him, cou'd ſhe ever 
own. her Paſſion without Shame? Ah! my 
Siſter, cry'd Julia, how I dread: the Fate 
of being pot kr, that unhappy Maid! I 
efteem this young Man infinitely ; nay, 


I know not whether my Heart has not 


already granted him ſomething more than 
Efteem : I am enchanted with his Wit, 
his Figure, and his Behaviour. What Com- 
pariſon, for Example, can there be made 
between him and the Marguiſs Dorini, 
who affects ſuch Aſſiduities to you? Never 
ſpeak to me of that Man, reply'd I ; He 
is even by the account of People of his own 
A ge, of ſo vicious a Character, that Iam 
in 1 left my Mother ſhould allow 
him to have Acceſs to us. He is rich 
already by his own Eſtate, and he will be 
ſill more ſo by the Succeſſion of his Uncle. 
In this conſiſts the whole Merit of the Ca- 
valier Let, my deareſt Siſter, re- 
turn'd Fulia, this. Man for whom you 


have ſo much Averſion, according to all 


A , muſt ſoon be your Husband, 


and 


* 
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and Geli never can be mine, though I am 
not ignorant he feels an Inclination for me. 
How much are we both to be pity'd 

After miny Reflections, which ſtil] turn- 
ed upon the ſame Subject, we went to our 
Repoſe, and were awaken'd the next Morn- 
ing by my Mother herſelf; She enter'd 
into our Room and ſat down in an eaſy 
Chair which was by the Bed. Argenia, 
| ſaid ſhe to me, you know your Father did 
not leave you a Fortune conſiderable 
enough to aſpire to one of the greateſt 


Matches in Rome ; his Fortune was not 


ual either to his Birth or to mine: 
Nevertheleſs here is a young Man of the 
firſt Quality, and extremely rich, who pre- 
ſents himſelf for you: It is the Marguiſ5 
Dorini. His Uncle, who has demanded 


you of me, aſcertains to him in Favour. 


of this Marriage a very conſiderable Eſtate. 
believe you too prudent not to accept of 
ſo ſolid an Eftabliſhment. I had not 


Strength to interrupt my Mother, I. 


was in ſo much Conſternation at her Pro- 


fal. But having a little recover'd my- 


ſelf: What! Madame, ſaid I to her, ſhall 
become the Wife of the moſt contemp- 


tible Man in Rome? of a Madman, who 


acts upon all occaſions only as he is guid- 
| ; ed 
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well brought up, and he loves you 
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ed by the blindeſt Prejudice? of a Liber, 
tine, a Brutal Wretch, who becauſe: he 
has ſcarce had any Intimacy but with Wo 
men of a looſe Conduct, or thoſe who are 
fuſpeRed of it, is perſwaded that there is 
not a virtuous Woman in the World ? 
Ah! Madame, to what cruel Misfortunes 
will you expoſe me by an Union with ſuch 
a Monſter! Why will you let his Riches 
dazzle you? Ah! Juffer me to remain 
unmarried all my Life, or let a Cloiſter 
encloſe me forever, rather than be oblg d 

to conſent to what you require — You © 
heighten your Characters too much, re- 

turn'd my Mother. I do not ſay that Do- 
rini is without Defects: He may be a lit- 
cle too raſh, and give himſelf up too much 
to his Pleaſures, as all young Men of his 


Age vill do: But he may be reelaimꝰd from 


thoſe Errors. You are ſo prudent, fo 

with 
ſuch Ardour, that I doubt not but you will 
entirely change his Conduct. Do not 


therefore oppoſe a frivolous Reſiſtance to 


my Commands, but endeavour to conform 


to them with a good Grace. I am willing 


to defer your Union for ſome Months, 
that you may have time to undeceive your 


ſelf as to your Opinion of your future 
| Spouſe; 
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Spouſe ; but when this term is paſs'd, 1 
beg you would make no further oppoſi- 

WWW ; 
My Mother then roſe, and having 
quitted us, I gave myſelf up to the moſt 
exceſſive Sorrow. Julia ſhared my At- 

fliction; yet notwithſtanding the cruel Si- 
tuation of my Heart, I was obliged to 
conſtrain myſelf, and that very Evening 
receive Dorini, whom my Mother preſent- 
ed to me as one who was ſhortly to be 
my Huſband, Happily ſome Affairs 
having call'd her out of the Apartment 
where my Siſter and I receiv'd him, I 

thought to ſeize upon that Moment to 
excite his Generoſity, if he was capable of 

it. Signor, ſaid I to him, I muſt male 


LY 


uſe of the abſence of Madame Rachini, 
to beg a favour of you. Tou are a Man 
of too much Honour to abuſe the favour- 
able Diſpoſitions that my Mother ſhews 


we 


in your regard. I wiſh it was in my pow- 
er to conſent to what ſne exacts from me: 
But I have an extream Repugnance to Mar- 
riage, and I conjure you, without ſaying 
that have any part in it, to deſiſt from 
deſiring an Union which would make my 
Life unhappy. Morini receivd my pro- 


poſition Corelicly, and railly'd me very 


groefly 
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grosſly upon the fears which Marriage gave 
me. No, Mademoiſelle ſaid he, I muſt 
not grant what you demand. We know 
all Women wiſh to have a pleaſing Violence 
uſed to them upon ſuch Occaſions; a Miſ- 
taken Baſhfulneſs exacts this of them: 
But we are never the Dupes of it. I may 
add too, that generally this kind of An- 
tipathy which is feign'd to Marriage, con- 
ceals ſome Paſſion unworthy of appearing; 
and if you perſiſt in your Reſolution, yon 
will perhaps make me believe the illuſtri- 
ous Geli, that celebrated Author ſo extoll'd 
amongſt ſome of the pretended Wits of 
Rome, and ſo conſider d in this Family, 
has a ſhare in the Repugnance you expreſs 
upon this occaſion. I eſteem Geli, re- 
ſumed I with ſome Sharpneſs; I ſhould 
ſhow great Meanneſs of Tafte, if I had 
not that Sentiment in common with all the 
People of Diſtinction in Rome; and I fol- 
low in this the Opinion of my Mother, 
* who is capable of doing juſtice to his Merit. 
This is as much as I ought to ſay to you 


upon that Articlez and I ſhould ſtoop too 


much if I condeſcended to juſtifie myſelf 

farther to you. My Mother, who-return'd 
at that moment, ſeeing me in Emotion, 
immediately gueſs d there had been ſome 
Diſpute 
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Diſpute: between us —— Geli, Madame, 
ſaid Dorini to her with an inſulting 
Laugh, was the Subject of our Converſa- 
tion: Mademoiſelle, who at leaſt honours 
him with her good Opinion, takes his part 
with great Heat. Ah! Signor, let us not 
ſpeak of Geli, return'd my Mother, I ſee 
him here always with Pleaſure and with- 
out Conſequence, Oh! I believe fo, as 
to you Madame, reply'd Dorini, you are 
too prudent to ſuffer ſuch a Man to have 
any Deſigns upon the Ladies your Daugh- 
ters: But thoſe Heroes of Parnaſſus think 
nothing ſuperior to them, and their flat- 
tering Applauſes ſometimes feduce the 
Hearts of young People, who don't think 
with the Solidity that you do. | 

Dorini had ſcarce finiſh'd this Remon- 
ſtrance, before my Brother and Ge/ienter'd 
the Apartment in which we were. The laſt 
in vain uſed the utmoſt Politeneſs to him, 
he affected not to take the leaſt notice of 
him, and went out ſoon after with Eyes 
ſparkling with Fury. My Siſter, who had 
not interfer'd in the Converſation, but ex- 
amined all the Motions of Dorini attentive- 
ly, was alarm*d at it. She drew my Bro- 
ther apart, and having told him in few 
Words of what = pats'd, ſhe expreſſed 

& 4 3 
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an Uneaſineſs, leſt Dorini in his Paſſion 
ſhou'd make uſe of baſe means to attack 
the Life of Geli. My Brother, who loved 
her extremely, reaſſured her: But knowing 
the Character of Dorini, did not neglect 
this Ad vice; and when Geli, two Hours 
after, retir'd, he took care to follow him 
without being perceiv'd, accompany'd by 
two Valets well arm'd. Alas, Madame“ 
but for this Precaution, Geli had been no 
longer alive. He was not above two 
Hundred Paces from the Houſe, when at 
the turning of a Street a Piſtol was ſhot 
at him, the Ball of which went through 
his Hat, without wounding him; and at 
the ſame time was attack*d by four Men 

Maſqued, who fell upon him with their 
Swords drawn. It was happy my Bro- 
ther follow'd his Friend ſo near; he flew - 
haſtily, ſupported by his Valets, upon theſe 
wretched Aſſaſſins, and with the aſſiſtance 
of Geli kilbd Two of them, and danger- 
ouſly wounded the third, but cou'd not 
ſeize upon the laſt, who eſcaped them. 
The Barigella with his Sbirri's running up 
at the Noiſe, learnt from my Brother and 
Geli, what had happen'd. They carry'd. 
off the wounded Man, who was known 
to be a Domeſtick of Dorin?'s ; and as he 
So feign'd 


97 

feign'd his Wounds prevented him from 
br. liberty of anſwering the Queſtions 
which were then put to him, bis Interro- 
gation was deferr*d till the next Day, when 
they intended if poſſible to draw the Truth 
from him. But a Baſon of Gruel, which 
was ſent to him at Daybreak, under the 
Name of a Lady of great Merit, (who 
diſown'd the ſending it) prevented him for 
ever from ſpeakmg. He dy'd in leſs than 
a Quarter of an Hour, in moſt dreadful 
Convulſions, and without a poſſibility of 
giving him any ſpiritual Aſſiſtance. Tr 
was eaſily imagined — whence the Grucl 
came: But my Brother and Geli being un- 
willing to purſue the Affair, the Barigellb 
did not think proper to ſearch farther into 

it, and the thing was huſh'd. 
Dorini, in perfe Security, and feigning 
18 norance of the Aſſaſſination, came the 
—— to the Houſe; upon his being told 
it, he wiſh'd my Brother Joy of this Eſcape, 
with a Coolneſs and Steadineſs that ſnowed 
the blackeſt and moſt dreadful Mind, 
My Mother was deceived by it, and re- 
jecting our Suſpicions with Indignation, 
ſhe continued to preſs me in favour of this 
Monſter. As my Family were ignorant 
that Dorini poſſeſs'd fo villanous and fo 
K 3 black 
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black a: Soul, he thought proper to viſit 
all the Relations of my Father, but prin- 
cipally the Collonna's, to whom my Mo- 
ther was related, and made them ſo ſenſi- 
ble of the Advantages I ſhould find in his 
Alliance with regard to the great Eſtate 
which would be ſettled upon me in favour 
of this Marriage, that there was not one 
of them but aſſured him of his Conſent, 
The Family then was aſſembled at the 
Houſe of my Mother, and not withſtand- 
ing all my Remonſtrances and Tears, I 
was obliged to ſign a Contract which unit- 
ed me to him, and by which his Uncle 
made me a donation of all his Riches, re- 
ſerving to himſelf only the Poſſeſſion of 
them ot his Life. The Celebration of 
the Marriage was deferr'd, not for ſome 
Months, as my Mother had aſſured me, 
but for fifteen —. only. It was impof- 
fible for me during that time, I was fo 
ſtrictly watch' d. to leave the Houſe and 
rom myſelf into a Convent as I reſolv'd 
| to avoid the Violence done me. At 
5 5 the dreadful Day arrived, and in ſpite 
of all my Hatred for Dorini, and the a- 
bundance of my Tears, I was forced to 
the Altar, a milcrable Victim to Intereſt 


25 Avarice 3 and not daring to refiſt the 
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sbſolute Commands of my Mother and of 
the whole Family, I was forced to give 
my Hand to the baſe and perfidious Dori- 
i, I cannot give him Titles too odious, 
you yourſelves ſhall be my Judges. 

He was not ignorant that my Brother, 
who loved me infinitely, had uſed his ut- 
moſt Efforts with my Mother to prevent 
his Marriage. Beſides he had ſhown him 
that he was the Friend and the Protector 
of Geli. He was reſolved therefore no 
longer to defer his Revenge; and tir'd 
with ſeeing his Uncleftill live, who perhaps 
-enjoy'd too long the poſſeſſion of an Eſtate 
he expected with Greedineſs, he reſoly*d 
to diſpatch them both on the ſame Day. 
- Doubtleſs the Perſon who was charged 
with the Draught ſent to the Aſſaſſin, 
had the ſame Commiſſion for my Brother 
and the Uncle of Dorini. They both 
found themſelves ſo diforder*d before the 
Repaſt was over, and with the ſame Symp- 
- toms, that their Conditions gave great Rea- 
fon to be certain they could not ſurvive 
that Night. Whilſt Dorini affected a 
profound Sorrow at this Event, which he 
believd they would not imagine he had a 
ſhare in, and was aſſiduous to aſſiſt his 
Uncle, I took hold of the Confuſion this 
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occaſion'd in the Aſſembly, and leaving 

the Houſe alone and on Foot, I was ſo 

happy as to arrive ſafe at the Convent of 
the Nuns of the Viſitation, the Su perior of 
which was a Relation of 1 my Father's. I 
related to her all my Misfortunes, and the 
- little Security there was of Life in the 
' Hands of a Man ſo familiar with Poiſons 
and Aſſaſſinations. She not only granted 
me a Retreat in her Convent, but ſent 
immediately for the Judge Criminal, who 
receiv'd my Accuſation, and perceiving 
the danger my Life was in with ſuch a 
Man as Dorini, permitted me to remain 
in the Convent, till it was otherwiſe de- 
termined. 

You may ſuppoſe this Wretch became 
furious at the News of my Evaſion. I had 
the Misfortune fo be loved by him to as 
great a degree as I deteſted him, which 1s 
ſaying the utmoſt, His Rage redoubled, 
when he heard of my Retreat into the 
Monaſtery, the Procedure I had commenc- 
ed againſt him, and that I was there un- 
der the Protection of the Law. It was 
in vain for him to employ his Friends; 
my Mother, diſtracted at the Death of 
her Son, join'd herſelf to me, deploring, 


tho? too late, my unhappy Fate; and that 
Monſter 
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Monſter was too happy, in not being able 
to be clearly convicted of the Crimes of 
which he was ſo ftrongly ſuſpected. It 
was reſolv'd I ſhou'd remain one Year in 
the Convent; after which if no farther 
Proofs cou'd be found, I ſhou'd be oblig'd 
to return. I lived with Tranquillity in this 
pious Retirement; my Mother, and my 
Siſter came almoſt every Day to ſee me, 
and mingle their Tears wich mine. My 
Mother, in Deſpair for having abuſed her 
Authority, teſtified all poſſible Sorrow at 
the Situation ſhe was ſenſible I muſt be in 
when the Year was expired. But as I had 
Time before me, I implored continually 
the Aſſiſtance of Heaven to be favourable 
to me, and was reſolved to undertake e- 
very thing, rather than fall again into the- 
Hands of this Traitor. 

I had been about fix Months in the 
Convent, when my Siſter came to me one 
Morning alone. She was in ſuch Tranſ- 
ports of Joy, that I was amazed. I look'd 
upon her with the greateſt Surprize, when 
ſhe ſaid to me; taking my Hand through 
the Grate and preſſing it: Ah! my dear 
Argenia, how happy am I! Geli, the a- 
miable Geli, has found his Father, a Fa- 
ther affectionate, rich, who acknowledg. 
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es him for his Son, and not only loads him 
with Beneficence, . but favouring the Paſ- 
ſion he feels for me, has demanded me of 
my Mother for his Wife. 

The Interefts of my Siſter and thoſe of 
Geli were ſo dear to me, continued Ma- 
dame Dorini, they were ſo attach'd to mine, 
that I think I ought to interrupt here the 
Relation of my own Adventures, to in- 
ſtruct you in thoſe of Julia and her Lover. 
Theſe words having excited our Curioſity, 
and we having all aſſured her we ſhould 
liſten vt TOS ſhe went e on in theſe 
Terms. 

What my Siſter inform'd me, gave me 
| the moſt exceſlive Surprize and the great- 
eſt Pleaſure. Oh} Heaven! cry'd I, my 
deareſt Julia, how I am tranſported: with 
the News ! And my Mother, had ſhe the 
Goodneſs to approve of the Propoſal of 
the amiable Geli? Cou'd ſhe refuſe 
it, - return'd my Siſter, when the Father 
of Geli is the Marguiſs of Medulpbi? 

What, the Brother of my Mother, ſaid I, 
he who for theſe ten Years has led ſo 


"melancholy and ſo retired a Life? Yes, 


reply'd Julia; Geli is his Son, and our 
xo But how was this Myſtery diſ- 
eover' d? added I. Read this — re- 
ſumed 


[ 203 ] 

ſumed the: it will explain to you one Part 
of the Enigma, and I will diſcloſe the o- 
ther to you. As I have prefery'd, con- 
tinued Madame Dorini, a Copy of this 
Letter which Julia gave me, and which 
was writ by her Lover to the Margui/s of 
Medulphi our Uncle, I will read it to you 
in his own Words. | 


My LorD, 
© A TEEDI make any Apology for 
& this Addreſs, from one who has 


not the Honour to be perſonally known 
« toyou? Youracknowkdg'd Humanity 
6 ſatisfies, me I need not when I inform 
„ you, that I am obliged to take the Li- 
« berty to recall to your Memory, Facts 
too intereſting to my Happineſs and to 
© my Duty to ſuffer them to be buried in 

Oblivion. 55 
J am call'd Jauuarius Lewis Au- 
« guſtin. I was born the 15th of Febry- 
« ary 1669, I was baptiz'd at Naples un- 
« der your Name at the Church of St. 
« FJabn, and till I was three Years Old 
el bore that of Coloni which you gave 
„ me. Thechimerical Honour of ſeeing 
<* the Blood of an Illuſtrious Family flow 
in my Veins, is not the Phantom which 
« 
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E purſue ; neither. is the Fortune and 


the Honour which you enjoy the ſub- 
jet of my Wiſhes. 


l ſearch after him who gave me Life, 


whoſe Actions have made him revered, 
that J may deſerve by my Submiſſion 
and Attachment to acquire his Tender- 
neſs. 5 15 0 
« As ſoon as I ſaw the Light, a Nurſe 
who inhabited in the Suburbs of Poz- 


* Zoli was charged with the Care of my 


Infancy ; and for three Y cars there was 
exaQly remitted to her what was due 
for my Subſiſtance and her Care. You 
will be pleaſed to recollect, my Lord, 


the Earthquake which at that time hap- 


pen*d near the City of Naples. My 


Nurſe was buried under the Ruins of 


her Houſe. I was deliver'd from it by 
a Miracle, and was carried away the 
next Day by a Perſon unknown, who 
having brought me to Rome, had me 
conducted under the name of Geli, by 
an Eccleſiaſtick, to a Widow named 
Herpini. The Goodneſs of her Heart, 


« and the Inclination ſhe naturally felt 


cc. 
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<< taught the firſt Elements of Learning, 


for all her Children, made her adopt 
me as her own. After having. me 


1 


„ 
© I follow'd my Studies in the Roman 
College. I was not thirteen when my 

« Maſters appear'd fo ſurpriz'd at the 
Genius I ſhow'd for Poetry, that hey 
tc flatter d my Vanity by naming me the 
<« little Petrarcb. I ſhall not preſume, 
&< my Lord, to ſpeak of the Applauſes 
«© which were given, and the Approbation 
e that Men of the greateſt Quality in 
« Rome have always expreſs'd for me 
and my Works; their greateſt Praiſe, 
« is, they have ſometimes had the Hap- 
* pineſs to pleafe yo. 
„ *Tis now about fifteen Days ſince a 

«© Perſon came to the Widow Herpini. 
He deliver'd to her for me a Purſe, in 
« which there was two hundred Ducats, 
« and a Note, writ from a Lady of Bo- 
« /ogna, who ſaid ſhe was extremely ill, 
e and defired to ſee me with all Expedi- 
tion, that ſhe might do me an impor- 
tant Service. I took Poſt immediately: 
I arriv*d at Bologna, An old Man, to 
„ whom the Letter which I receiv'd di- 
<« refed me, conducted me in the Night 

and almoſt in Silence, to a retired 
C Houſe not far from the Walls of the 
City, and brought me into an Apart- 
ment neatly tho' not magnificently fur- 
|; « mſhed, 
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& niſh'd, where he left me alone. I found 
& there a Lady in Bed, Sickneſs had ſoft - 
& ned. her Charms without deſtroying 
e them. She ſtill preſery'd a Beauty and 
4 Languor which inſpired me with Com- 
„ paſſion 3 and it I dare make uſe of the 
* Expreſſion, notwithſtanding the Emoti- 
& on my Preſence gave her, and the Ap- 
% proaches of Death, ſhe ſtill preſerv'd in 
& her Face thoſe Charms. which juſtified: 
& the Paſſion ſhe had created in your 
Heart, and to which I owe my Life. 

„ Immediately, with a trembling Voice, 
& ſhe made known to me the principal 
0 Circumſtances of the Hiſtory of my 
“Birth, and at the pronouncing your 
« loved Name, ſhe ſhed a Torrent of 
& Tears, which pierced me to the Heart! 
« SheaÞk my Hand, put a Ring upon 
«© my Finger, which ſhe commanded me 
“ to ſhew to you; and at that fatal Mo- 
&« ment, I receiv'd at once her firſt Em- 
& braces, and her laſt Sighs, | 

J would then have call'd for Aſſiſt- 
&« ance; but my Voice and my Strength 
& failing me, with exceſs of Emotion I 
“ fainted away: I was took up in that 
Condition, and carry'd to the Habitati- 
= on of- the old Man who had conducted 

' | | 66 me 
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& me thither. When I came to myſelf, 
I found upon the Table in the Cham- 
ber a Copy of the Contract of Marriage 
“you paſs'd with my Mother in 1688, 
* the Letter that you writ to her when 
<« ſhe laid in of me at Naples the 15th of 
& February 1669, and a Caſeof Diamonds, 
« the Value of which I am aſſured is a- 
* bove ten thouſand Ducats. I ſend all 
* theſe to you, my Lord, accompanied 
« with the Ring which my unhappy Mo- 
* ther receivd from you along with the 
Contract, that ſacred Proof of your 
violent Paſſion. They will doubtleſs 
«« retrace in your Memory the Remem- 
« brance of your Love, and her Misfor- 
% tunes. 

The old Man having commanded 
« me from my Mother to depart imme- 
« diately, I obey'd her laſt Orders and re- 
«© turn'd to Rome. When I arrived-atathe 
«© WidowZHerprn?s, if any thing had been 
capable of alleviating my Loſs, it would 
«© have been the tender Reception ſhe 
« gave me. The Uncertainty of my Birth 
% had made no Impreſſion upon her 
Heart. Not having heard from me 
c fince my Abſence, ſhe was preparing to 
take a Journey to Bologna in ſearch of 

66 me. 
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« me. I cou'd find no Expreſſions ſtrong 
„ enough to ſhow my Gratitude : her 
« Embraces and Tears were her only An- 
© ſwers to me. May Heaven grant, my 
“ Lord, that your Bounty may one Day 
& place me in a Situation to recompenſe 
te as they deſerve ſuch effentral Services. 

«© When theſe firſt Emotions of Ten- 
« derneſs were over, I gave this truly 
«© good Woman a detail of all that paſs'd, 
«© without naming you. She confeſs'd the 
&« Truth of the Facts ſhe knew, and re- 
« main'd in a kind of Extacy at the rela- 
«tion of thoſe ſhe was ignorant of. 
„ MyReaſon, my Lord, has too ſtrong- 
& ly convinced me that I have been till 
«© now alone, and of no conſequence in 
« Society, for me not to be ſenſible of 
« it ; and as ſenſible that if I ſhould de- 
ce clare myſelf your Son, the Laws would 
ce deny me the Privileges of it, if in 
ce this Situation 1 ſhould have the Miſ- 
« fortune to loſe you before you had eſta- 
« bliſh*d my Pretenſions. Yet, my Lord, 
«© Nature has reſerv'd me a Right, which 
«« hope you will not refuſe : I implore 
« your Aſſiſtance 'to advance me, your 
« 'Adviee to conduct me, and your Ten- 
« derneſs to make amends for the unhap- ' 

an PF 
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% py Fate that has perſecuted me and her 
„ who gave me Life. If Reaſons which 
- * T ought not to penetrate, have till now 
* conceal'd from me my Father, Nature 
has now reſtor*d to you a molt ſubmiſ- 
c ſive and reſpectful Son. He waits your 
* Commands with Trembling; either fo 
*© bear your Name, or to dye with Sorrow 
if you judge him unworthy of it. 


This Letter, which you ſee is fign'd Ge- 
li, and which was addreſs'd to the Mar- 
- gitiſs de Medulphi, ſaid my Siſter, was de- 
liver'd to him about twelve Days ſince, 
enclosd in a Box addreſs'd to him, with 
the Contract of Marriage he gave to the 
Mother of Geli, the Letter he writ to her 
at Naples, the Ring, and the Caſe with 
the Diamonds. 

The Marquis was in a Surprize beyond 
all Expreſſion, at the receiving of this Box. 
He could not read the Letter of Gell, 
without being ſeiz'd with the moſt lively 
Sorrow, at the tender Remembrance of his 
Mother. She 1s dead then, cry'd he, that 
dear Emilia! After having ſought her for 
ten Years, ſhe 1s for ever loſt to me, at 
the moment that I hear of her! This 2 


| 
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tal Stroke has undone me. Then taking a 

Pen, he writ only theſe Words: 
Come, my dear Geli, come, and con- 
<« ſole a Father penetrated with Sorrow 
«for. the Death of her who brought you 
into the World. You alone can ſup- 
“ port me under ſuch an Affliction. 
The Margquiſs de Medulphi. 


You may believe, my dear Argenia, 
continued my Siſter, that without loſing 
.a Moment, Geli flew to the Marguiſs, 
| who waited for him with the greateſt Im- 
Patience. He threw himſelf at his Knees, 
| which he embrac'd with inexpreſſible 
| Tranſports. The Margiyſs rais d him up, 
| and preſſing him to his Breaſt, was above 
a quarter of an Hour before he could pro- 
nounce a Word. Ah! Geli ſaid he to 
him, you never ſaw your Mother but in 
her laſt Moments, and yet ſhe appear'd 
beautiful even to you: judge what ſhe 
muſt be when ſhe gave you Life; ſhe 
was the moſt perfect Work of Nature. 
Doubtleſs ſhe believ'd me unfaithful, fince 
ſhe could ſo long reſolve to conceal her- 
ſelf from my Purſuits: I never was fo, 
and dead as ſhe is, I ſtill adore her. Why 
would ſhe deny that Favour to me, ſhe 
| granted 
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granted to my Son? I ſhould at leaſt when 
I receiv'd her laſt adieu, have convinc'd 
her, I never ceas'd one moment to love 
her: perhaps that tender Aſſurance might 
have recalled her to Life. Ah! my dear 
Geli, not only I acknowledge you in my 
Heart to be my. Son, but I will this mo- 
ment openly declare it by the moſt au- 
thentick Act. That being immediately 
executed: Now, my Son, ſaid he, let us 
de part immediately for Bologna: I muſt ſee 
this old Man to whom you were addreſs'd, 
perhaps he may be leſs myſterious with me 
than he was to you. I ſhall at leaſt learn 
from him, why my adoarble Emilia con- 
ceal'd | herſelf from my Sight, and the 
Reaſons which obliged her to leave me ig- 
norant of your being in Rome, Geli, my 
dear Siſter, took Poſt with the Margui/s, 
without being attended by any Domeſ- 
ticks. They repair'd, to Bologna, The 
old Man was extremly ſurprized when he 
ſaw them at his Houſe. My good Friend, 
ſaid Geli to him, preſerve the Life of the 
Marguiſs de Medulphi, by wforming him 
of the Reaſons of my Mother's Flight, and 
of her Silence towards him; at leaſt in- 
ſtrut him from what Motives ſhe could 
conceal from ſo tender and ſo faithful a 

Huſband, 
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Huſband, that I was his Son: Ah! con- 
tinued the Marquiſs, conceal not from me 
any Circumſtances of what intereſts me 
ſo ſtrongly ; 1 conjure you, by what is 
deareſt to you upon Earth. You aſk 


me things I am ignorant of, reply*d: the 
old Man, but which you may probably 
learn from Signora Eugenia, the Miſtreſs 


of this Houſe. She is at preſent in the 
Country, and does not return t6 this City 


till to morrow: Till that time my Lord, 

J offer you every thing in this Houſe that 
depends upon me; you ſhall be the abſo- 
lute Maſters here, and I am perſuaded 
ſhe will not be diſpleas'd with it. Then 
the old Man conducting them into ano- 


ther Apartment, I go, my Lord, ſaid he 
to the Marquiſs, to give orders for your 
Supper, and that nothing in our power 
may be wanting to you. He then with- 
drew, and left them at their Liberty. 
The Marguiſs and Geli had continued 
about two Hours in this Apartment, con- 


verſing upon the unfortunate Emilia, 


when a Domeſtick came to inform them 
that Supper was upon the Table. They 
went into an adjoining Room and fat 
down to it. The Supper was plain, but 
counts and though they neither of them 

cat. 
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eat much, yet they confeſs'd all that was 
ſet before them was exquifite. The old 
Man entertain'd them during the Repaſt, 
which was very ſhortz and having after- 


wards conducted them into a Chamber 


in which were two Beds, he told them, 
that when they deſir'd to go to Reſt, if 
they would pleaſe to ring, there were Do- 
meſticks ready to undreſs them. The 
Converſation at firſt turn'd upon the af- 


flicting Subje&twhich brought *em thither ; 


but the Marquiſs happening to caſt his 


Eyes upon ſome Pictures which were in 


the Room, gave a piercing Cry when he 


perceiv*d that of his Wife. There ſhe is, 


{aid he, that dear Emilia! there is the Mo- 
ther of Geli. Ah! fince I have loſt the 
Original, there is nothing I would not 
give to have ſo ſtriking a Reſemblance of 


her, whoſe Memory is fo precious to me: 


they cannot have the Cruelty to refuſe me 
that Satisfaction. Emilia, adorable Emilia, 


I have then loſt her for ever without a 
The Marguiſs de 


poſlibility of Hope 
Medulphi cou'd not finiſh theſe melan- 
choly Reflections, he burſt out into Tears. 


Geli, who was exceſſively moved at this 


Diſcourſe, threw himſelf at his Feet to 


engage him to take ſome Hours Repoſe. 
88 Ah 


"ut 

4! 
* 
1 
ot 
| 


- - _ * 
— 2 — — — — rer — 
= = — 2 — 4 
= — on —_ — —_ * — 
- —— — — — — — — '4 — 
— — — — — 
. „„ — > — 


— 
— 


| 2 | 

Ah! my Lord, faid he, I am touch'd as 
you are with the moſt lively Sorrow ; but 
our Tears can neither reſtore to you a 

Wife tenderly belov'd, nor to me a Mo- 
ther whoſe Memory n be always dear. 
Let us endeavour to make uſe of Reaſon. 
Muſt I after having loſt ſo amiable: a 
Mother, loſe a Father too no leſs worthy 
of my Love, by the Exceſs of his Grief ? 
At length they lay down, and exhauſted 
with Fatigue and Sorrow, they fell a- 
ſleep. 
It was ſcarce four in the Motnivg, | 
when the Margquiſs thought he heard a 
Voice which he imagined reſembled that 
of Emilia. Ungrateful, faid ſhe to him, 


what comeſt thou hither to ſearch ? ? think- 
eſt thou by thy Tears to repair the Out- 


es I have receiv'd from thee? They 
are too deeply engraved in my Heart; 
and the unworthy Letters which are be- 
fore thy Eyes, will eternally reproach 
thee with the Pains which for ten Years 
thou madeſt me ſuffer. Begone then from 
this Place, and come not again here to 
trouble my Repoſe. 

The Margui/s gave ſo dreadful aShriek, 
that he awaken'd himſelf entirely. Geli 


run to aſſiſt him: How are you, my Lord, 
fad 
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ſaid he, what fatal Dream has agitated 
you? Ah, Geli! cry'd the Marquis, 
what cruel Reproaches have been made 
me! Unjuſt Emilia, I do not deſerve them. 
Was it not enough to avoid me with In- 
dignation for ſo conſiderable a time; even 
after your Death muſt your Shadow fill 
treat me with the laſt Injuſtice ? Ah! I 
ſhall dye with Sorrow. What are thoſe 
Letters you ſpoke: of? where are they? 
How can I comprehend theſe cruel] Re- 
proaches ? For Heaven's ſake, my Lord, 
reſum'd Geli, recover yourſelf, An un- 
happy Dream doubtleſs has troubled your 
Senſes for ſome Moments : endeavour to 
moderate this Exceſs of Affliction. My 
Uncle gave no Anſwer to the Perſuaſions 
of his Son; but perceiving upon a Bureau 
that ſtood near his Bed, a writing Box 
which his Affliction had hindred him from 
remarking, and remembring it to have be- 
long'd to Emilia, he recollected that it 
open'd by a ſecret Spring which he knew. 
He open'd it immedately, and having 
found Six or Seven Letters which he read 
over with Eagerneſs, he was ſtruck with 
the moſt cruel Aſtoniſnment, to find they 

ſo perfectly imitated his Writing, that any 
Perſon but himſelf muſt have been deceiv- 


ed 
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ed by it. Juſt Heaven! cry'd he lot in 


Sorrow, here then is the Origin of all my 
Misfortunes! What! Emilia, it was upon 
theſe unworthy Letters you condemned 
me without hearing me? did you believe 
me capable of writing ſuch inſulting Strokes, 
and could you imagine I carried my In- 
gratitude to ſuch a barbarous Height ? 


Ah! why would not you explain yourſelf 


with me? I ſhould eaſily have confound- 
ed this Calumny, and brought to light 
the Baſeneſs of my Enemies; you might 
perhaps have been yet alive; I ſhould not 
find myſelf loaded with the dreadful 
Weight of your Hatred; and you would 
not have had the Cruelty to conceal from 
me a Son, who in the continual Sorrow I 
was in, would at leaſt have been a Conſo- 
lation to me. Here, Geli, ſaid the Mar- 
guiſs giving him one of theſe unfortunate 
Letters; ſee, whilſt I figh'd for ever in my 
Heart, for the Forgetfulneſs of your Mo- 
ther, ſhe regarded me as a Monſter, 
whoſe very Remembrance was inſupporta- 
ble to her. Behold, what ſhe perſuaded her- 
ſelf J had writ to her; judge, if I could 
ever be capable of ſo much Ingratitude 
and Brutality. Geli, having receiv*d the 

| Letter, 
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Letter, read what follows with unequal'd- 
Surprize. ä 5 

No, Signora, no longer depend up- 
«© on my Heart. I ought to bluſh at hav- 
„ing been ſo long your Dupe. That 
« feign'd Modeſty and that Reſiſtance 
«© with which you ſo long oppoſed my 
% Deſires, were then only an Artifice, I 
<« find, to engage me to Marriage, and to 
place to my account a Son whoſe Fa- 
© ther you would find it a difficulty to 
© name. Too many have ſhared your 
«© Favours for you to be able to ſay to 
«© whom he owes his Birth. You are be- 
«© come ſo deſpiſeable to me, that you 
«« muſt no longer depend upon me. But 
you may eaſily comfort yourſelf for this 
« Loſs with the firſt who preſents him-' 
« ſelf. Adieu for ever. 7 

"The Marguiſs de Medul phi. 


Five or Six other Letters which pre- 
ceded and follow'd this, were much in the 
{ame Stile, it was impoſſible to read any 
thing more inſulting. Geli look'd with 
Affliction upon the Marquiſs plunged into 
the moſt dreadful Sorrow. My Lord, 
ſaid he to him, the Manner in which you 
have diſcover'd theſe Letters is extraordi- 
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nary: But cannot you place your Suſpici- 
ons upon any Perſon who may have been 
the Author of ſo ſtrange a Perhdy? Alas! 
reply'd the Marguiſs de Medulphi, I am 
loſt in Amazement : I know only that 
the Voice of my dear Emilia truck upon 
my Heart, As to the Author of ſo black 
an Aion, I know not who to ſuſpect of 
it; unleſs it was the Count de Pluvns, 
who I was inform'd dy'd at Bologna ſome 


Months ago. He was not ignorant of 
. my Marriage with Zmilia. Ah! my fore- 
boding muſt be but too true! He aſſidu- 


ouſly ſaw my Wife; he cou'd not prevent 
himſelf from loving her; and he has em- 
ploy'd the baſeſt Practices to baniſh me 
from her Heart. And was he Happy by 
it? No, it was impoſſible he ſnould be liſ- 


ten'd to by Emilia. If ſhe did deteſt my 


pretended Infidelity, ſhe could never con- 
deſcend to love another. I do her juſtice, 
though ſhe denied it to me; and Iam cer- 
tain, that after her Heart was pierced by ſo 
violent a Sorrow, Time, far from bringing 
a Remedy to it, only made her ſink under 
the Pain of her Sufferings. Ah! who can 
let me into the Myſtery _ this dreadful 


Event? 
The 
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The Marguiſs and Geli, after having loſt 
themſelves in their Reaſonings upon theſe 
deceitful Letters, roſe and dreſs'd them- 
ſelves. Medulphi was walking in the Room 
loſt in Thought, when he approached a 
Door which he ſaw had a ſecret Spring to 
open it, the ſame as that of the Writing- 
Box. He felt an unuſual Curioſity, which 
he could not reſiſt, to ſee where this Door 
would lead him. When he had open'd 
it they enter'd into a finall Veſtibule, and 
from thence into a Chamber, which gave 
Veli the greateſt Surprize. My Lord, 
ſaid he to his Father, at my firſt Journey 
to Bologna, after having left this Houſe 
and travers'd the whole City, it was into 
this very Chamber the old Man conduct- 
ed me; and it was in the Cabinet within 
that Glaſs Door, he preſented me to my 
| Mother, where I receiv'd her laſt Embraces. 
Let us move. ſoftly, ſaid the Marguiſs, 
[ perceive a Light in the Cabinet — Then 
advancing, they perceived lying upon a 
Sopha, a Woman who leant her Head up- 
on her Hand, in which there was a Hand- 
kerchief that almoſt cover'd her Face; 
and obſerving a Paper by her which ſeem- 
ed to have drop'd out of her Hand as ſhe 
ſlept, the Marguiſs took it up, and bring- 
5% ing 
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ing it to a Wax· light upon a little Table, 
he had not read ſix Lines, when giving a 
great Cry: Ah! villainous and treacher- 
ous Pluvoni, cry'd he, why haſt thou not 
a thouſand Lives to loſe, that I might 
tear them from thee? — At this Cry the 
Perſon who ſeem'd aſleep, awaken'd, and 
roſe up. And both of them caſting their 
Eyes upon her: Juſt Heaven! cry'd the 
Marguiſs, does my Sight deceive me? 
can it be my dear Emilia I fee? Ah! 
*tis my Mother, added Geli throwing 
Himſelf at her Feet; *tis ſhe herſelf! Yes, 
my dear Geli, reply'd ſhe, tis the unfor- 
tunate Emilia who has ſo long lived in Sor- 


row. Ah! Madame, ſaid the Marguiſs then 


ſhedding a Torrent of Tears, ought you 


to have condemn'd me without hearing? 


and fince at laſt by this Letter you was 


ſatisfied of my Innocence, why would not 
you inform me of the Place of your Re- 


treat? My deareſt Marguiſs, ſaid Emilia 
holding out her Hand to him, which he 
kiſs'd with the utmoſt ardent Tenderneſs, 
pardon the Exceſs of a Deſpair, which I 
have been but too cruelly puniſh'd for. 
We now ſee. each other again, we meet 


faithful and paſſionate; Geli, that dear 


Sony ie qnly: Pledge: of our Love, b 
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with us; all our Misfortunes are finiſh'd. 
—— Yes, adorable and too cruel Emilia, 
return'd de Medulphi. But you knew me 
to be in this Place fince Yeſterday ; why” 
would you conceal yourſelf from my 
Sight? why would you delay one Mo- 
ment, a Satisfaction which I would have 
bought at the expence of all my Blood? 
why would you expoſe me, by the unex- 
pected Sight of your Picture, to the 
Danger of dying with Sorrow for your 
loſs? why did you ſuffer me to believ: 
you were no longer in the number of the 
Living? Ah! this Procedure was too bar- 
barous! No, my Lord, ſaid Emilia em- 
bracing him with Tenderneſs, befides 
that I had the utmoſt Reaſon to apprehend 
3 had forgot me; when I knew your 

ove ＋ 1 you here, I trembled 
for your Life, if I raiſed you too precipt- 
tately from the moſt lively Sorrow, to the 
moſt exceſſive Joy: inform'd of your ar- 
rival, I wiſh'd by degrees to prepare you 
for the Sight of me, It was I who through 
an Opening in the Wainſcot behind your 
Bed, obliged you by Reproaches I knew 
you did not deſerve, to open theWriting- 
Box which contain'd the unworthy Letters 
that had fo cruelly irritated me againſt you. 
| L 3 Lou 
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You have diſorder'd the regulation of 7 my 
Scheme, by opening the Door which leads 
from this Apartment to the other little 
one which is occupy'd by the faithful GC 
paro, an ancient Domeſtiek attzch'd to 
my Mother. Though all has ſucceeded 
more happily than I could have projected. 
But you, my dear Marguiſs, you who 
complain of me, have I no Reproaches 
to make to you? Have I always been 
preſent in your Heart, and in your Mind? 
Ah! Emilia, reply'd de Medulphi, why 
will you make me theſe Reproaches? Giv- 
en up fince your Abſence to the moſt fa- 
tal Deſpair, there are no Searches I have 
not made in order to find you. But if I 
had diſcover d the Place of your Retreat, 
would you have liſtened to my Fuftifica- 
tion? were not you deceived, did not you 
imagine yourſelf inſulted in the mot len- 
ſible manner by this unhappy Wretch, 
whom a traiterous Friend endeavour*d to 
baniſh from your Heart? The firſt Lines 
of this Letter confirm his horrid Perfidy; 
would any thing leſs than his Confeſſion 
have undecery*d you? I ke it was but ſome 
few Days before his Death, that he diſco- 
ver'd his Treafon to you: without it, 


would you ever have done me the Juſt ce 
1 
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I deſerv'd? Nay, are you now actually 
convinced of my Innocence? Yes, my 
deareſt Huſband, ſaid Emilia to him, yes, 
I am. fully diſabuſed. I ought to have 
known you better, and to have been ſen- 
fible you could not behave to any of my 
Sex, much leſs to me, in ſo inhuman a 
Manner. The Conduct of Pluvoni towards 
me, threw me into a Blindneſs with re- 
gard to you, for which I ought to demand 
your Forgiveneſs. | 
That Traitor, by his Preſents, gain 'd 
my Woman : I writ to you, and it was 
to hun ſhe deliver'd my Letters. I re- 
ceiv'd from him Anſwers that appear'd 
to come from you, in which there reign'd 
at firſt an Exceſs of Coolneſs : My Com- 
plaints of it drew upon me ſevere Re- 
turns: The leſs I was conſcious of de- 
ſerving ſuch Uſage, the more ſenfible I 
was of it; and the artful Villain whom 
. Pluvont employ'd, knew ſo well how to 
counterfeit your Character, that but for 
this Letter, which diſcloſes to me all 
the Vileneſs of his Heart, I ſhould till 
have believ'd you guilty of the baſeſt 
and moſt unworthy Inſults to me, You, 
doubtleſs remember, my deareſt Me- 
aulphi, the implacable Hatred which 
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reign'd between the Savelli, of whoſe 
Family I am, and the Colonna's, to 


whom you owe your Birth. I have no 


need to recall theſe Facts to your Me- 
-mory : But my dear Geli, who is igno- 
rant of them, and of the Reaſons that 
made me appear ſo long to have aban- 
don'd him, ought to be inform'd of 
them, and to know who his Mother is, 
and the Artifices which have been made 
uſe. of to conceal his Birth. My Bro- 
ther, the laſt of the Houſe-of Savelli's, 
who inherits all the Hatred of his Fa- 
mily againſt yours, was an inſurmount- 
able Obſtacle to your Union. My Mo- 
ther, who lov'd me with exceſſive Fond- 


neſs, cou'd not ſee the Injuſtice of this 


-Procedure without the higheſt Concern : 


She was not ignorant how fruitleſs her 


Remonſtrances would prove on that Sub- 
and as ſhe was ſenſible of the Ten- 


Yerneſs 1 had for you, and the recipro- 


cal Flame in your Boſom, ſhe was the 


Ft to propoſe a ſecret Marriage to you. 


This was executed, during a Voyage 
which my Brother was obliged to make 
to the Indies. With what Goodneſs and 


what Care did ſhe not cauſe our dear Geli 
to we brought up, to n we had then 


given 
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given the Name of Coloni! with what 
Secrecy were not we obliged to conceal 
from all Naples the Birth of this amiable 
Child, whom we ſent to be nurs'd at 
Pucxzoli, and how were we conftrain'd 
to hide. even from you, my dear Mar- 
uis, the Loſs of him when he was but 
— Years old | This is a Fact that 
you are, perhaps, ſtill ignorant of, and 

which I ſhall now relate to you. oo 
You, may remember that it is now 
about twenty Years fince there happened 
at Puozzoli ſo violent an Earthquake, 
that all the Inhabitants were in the moſt 
dreadful} Conſternation. The Nurſe of 
your Son was not exempt from this 
Scourge of Heaven. © Almoſt all the 
Houſes of the Suburb in which ſhe dwelt 

were thrown down; and this terrifyi 

Event alarming us with Reaſon for the 
Life of the little Coloni, after the Wrath 
of Heaven was ſomething abated, I 
ſent my Woman to enquire after him. 
Alas] my dear Marquis, ſhe ſtabb'd me 
to the Heart, when ſhe inform'd me that 
his Nurſe had been found craſh'd to 
Death, and that it could not be known 
where the Child was; that a Man on 
Horſeback, the next Day after this Mis- 
5 fortune, 
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fortune, had been ſeen to carry off one 
in his Arms; which by the Habit there 
was Reafon to ſuppoſe was my Son; 
but that they could neither deſcribe the 
Figure of the Man, nor tel! the Road 
he had taken. Penetrated with the deep» 
eſt Sorrow, I durſt not inſtru you of 
ſo cruel an Accident. Coloni was the ſole 
Pledge of our Union; I trembled leſt his 
Loſs ſhould cool your Paſſion for me: I 
therefore conceal'd it, in hopes of ſome 
time finding him again. I affured you he 
had eſcaped in the almoſt univerſal Ruin 
of Puozzoli; one Thing afforded me 
ſome Conſolation, and made me hope 
one Day to recover this darling Child; 
which was, that ſome Moments after his 
Birth the Women caus'd me to obſerve 
he had a Mark from Nature behind his 
Right - Ear, repreſenting a Mulberry; I 
expected by this to claim him again; 
and during the Space of ten Years, Gaj- 
paro never ceasd to make the ſtricteſt 
Enquiries, without the leaſt Proſpect of 
Succeſs. But then the fatal Term of 
our Rupture coming on, by the black 
Intelligence between the Count Pluvoni 
and my Woman, I abandon'd the Searches 
I had fo long carried on ia vain, I left 
| * 0 the 
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the Care of this dear Child totally in the 
Hands of Providence, and I gave my 
ſelf up entirely to the Sorrow your Per- 
fidy occaſion'd. What, ſaid I to myſelf, 
that dear Medulphi, who came ſo. often 
incognita to Naples to fee his loved E 
milia, who brav'd the Death an inhuman 
Brother would inevitzbly have given him, 
if he had diſcover'd our Marriage; that 
Huſband ſo tenderly beloved, not only 
abandons me without the leaſt Shadow 
of Reaſon, but groſly inſults me, and 
endeavours by. vain Pretexts to annul a 
Marriage, which doubtleſs is now be- 
come odious to him! Oh ! let me bury 
together my Love and my Confuſion, 
and. let him be for ever ignorant of the 

Fate of Emilia, and of. his Son! 
My Mother and myſelf were ſunk in 
Deſpair, and melting into Tears, when 
Pluvoni, the only Confident of-our Mar- 
riage, and the Friend with whom you 
uſually was when ircognilo at Naples, 
coming upon a friendly Viſit, and hear- 
ing the Occaſion of our Grief, painted 
Jour Ingratitude to us in ſuch lively Co- 
Tours, and appear'd ſo ſincerely to lament 
your Errors, that he acquired an entire 
Confidence from us. We conſulted 
| e him 
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him upon the Reſolution we ſhould 
take. My Brother, who had been a con- 
ſiderable Time return'd from the Indies, 
happening to die ſuddenly about the ſame 
Iime, and that ſetting us at Liberty to 
leave Naples, and retire to what Place 
we thought proper, he determined us 
to come and reſide at Bologna. Fly from 
this Barbarian, ſaid he, whom I no longer 
look upon as my Friend, given up to 
the ſedueing Charms of an abandon'd 
Woman; he no longer ſees but with her 
Eyes, and the dreadful Behaviour he has 
| ſhewn in Regard to you proves but too 
plamly he is a Man totally loſt to all 
Thoughts of Humanity and Virtue. I 
have, amongſt: other Poſſeſſions, a very 
agreeable and commodious Houſe at Bo- 
fogna, which I inherited from an Uncle: 
Inhabit there, Madame, and let the un- 
- grateful Medulpbi be for ever ignorant 
of the Place of your Retreat —— Alas! 
we follow'd but too blindly fo pernici- 
ous an Advice: We diſmiſs'd all our 
Domeſticks the ſame Day, excepting my 
Woman; we diſpos'd of all the Effects 
we had at Naples, and retired to Blog- 
ua, where my Mother aſſumed the Name 
of Eugenia, and I of Theodora. Plu- 
5 | voni 
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voni alone knew of our Retreat. He had 
too great an Intereſt in concealing it for 
you ever to learn it from him. We ſent 
for Gaſparo to Bologna to have the Care 
of our Family, and unwilling to throw 
off all Hopes of finding Coloni, we ſent 
that good old Man twice every Year 
to Rome to endeavour to diſcover him, 
but with expreſs Prohibition from en- 
yo after you. In this Manner, my 

ear Marquis, have I paſs'd the ten 
laſt Years of my Life ; plunged in the 
deepeſt Affliction, and finding no Con- 
ſolation but in the Embraces of the moſt 
affectionate of Mothers. 

Pluvoni was the only Perſon we ever 
ſaw at Bologna, where he uſually paſs'd 
two or three Months of the Year at 
different Times. Preſs'd by. a Remorſe 
that conſtantly purſues the Wicked, he 
had not dar'd to mention his Paſſion to 
me; and had been for many Years fruit- 
leſly guilty of ſo enormous a Crime. 
But, about two Years ſince, as he was 
affectionately reproaching me ſor the me- 
hncholy Life I paſs'd, he began a Diſ- 
courſe Which alarm'd me: Why, Ma- 
dame, ſaid he, will you conſume your 
ſelf with Sorrow for an Wr 
TS a 
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The brutal Conduct he made uſe of to- 
Wards you, breaks all the Ties by which 
you were united to him. Suffer me to 
deliver you for ever from this pertidi- 
ous Huſband; and then, come to lay at 
your Feet a Heart wholly different from 
his =—», Juſt Heaven, cry'd I in the 
moſt exceſſive Surprize, what have you 
dar'd to propoſe to me? Do you know 
me, Pluvoni, and can you preſume to 
ſpeak to. me thus? 1 he Marguis de 
Medulphs. alone poſſeſs'd my Heart, 
and tho' I deteſt his Perfidy, and will 
never. hear him mention'd, I love him 
flill, and ſhall never love any other; 1 
| ſhould not heſitate a Moment to give 
my Life. for the Preſervation of his. 
Never ſpeak to me again of a Paſſion 
which would oblige me to depart im- 
mediately from Bologna; and notwith- 
ſtanding the unworthy Behaviour of 
your Friend, conſider, he never: offended 
vou; and 'tis inhuman in you ta have 
1o.. much as the Idea of touching his 
Life. 
Piuvoui was in ſuch Confuſion at my 
"Anſwer, that he remain'd for a con- 
ſiderable Time with his Eyes fix'd upon 
the Ground, without daring to look 


upon 
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npon me: How unhappy am J. ery'd 
he with a diſtracted Look, and how 
much are you to be pity'd ! From that 
Moment Pluvoni never teſtify'd his Paſ- 
ſion to me any further than by his 
Eyes. I affected never to perceive it; 

and this unhappy Wretch was ſo ſtruck 
with my Indifference, that from that 
Time he viſibly declined. At length 
tormented by Remorſe for ſo baſe a De- 
ceit, from which he had found no Re- 
turn, he ſunk under his Deſpair. In 
the laſt Journey he took hither he was 
ſeiz'd with ſo violent a Fever, that the 
Phyſicians having declar'd he muſt think 
only of Eternity, he made his Will in 
the moſt authentick Manner, and nomi- 
nated me bis ſole Heir. After his Death, 
which happen'd in a few Days, his Will 
was open'd. There was found inclos'd 
in it a Letter ſeal'd up (which is that 


you hold) in whieh he inſtructed me 


not only in the Treaſon he had com- 
mitted with regard to you, and of which 
he gave me the Detail; but he alſo in- 
-form*d me, that having been at Puoz- 
* 291i, the next Day after the Earthquake 
J mention'd, he faw'my Son: That 
making aſe of the general Conſternation, 
| he 
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he carry'd him off, at firſt with aDeſign of 
3 him in a Place of Safety, but 
afterwards imagining he might, perhaps, 
be an Obſtacle to his Deſigns, he re- 
foly'd to ſuppreſs him for ever, by ſend- 
ing him to Rome: That he caus'd him 
to be deliver'd there into the Hands of a 
Widow named Herpini, with a Contract 
of a hundred Roman Crowns, which he 
had placed in the Monte de Pieta, tor the 
Uſe of the Child, to whom he had given 
the Name of Celi; z and that he was the 
Geli, who was now eſteem' d the brighteſt 
Genius i in Rome. 

Judge of my Deſpair, my dear Me- 
dulpbi, when I found you were not the 
Author of thoſe inſulting Letters, and 
recall'd to my Memory the Manner in 
which I had behav'd towards you. I 
ſhould have expir'd with Grief at the 
reading of this fatal Letter, if it had not 
been alleviated by the Joy of finding 

again a Son, who had acquir'd ſo ſhining 
a Reputation at ſo tender an Age. The 
Siruggle I had to ſupport was ſo vio- 
lent, it threw me into a dangerous II- 
neſs ; and the Condition I fell into made 
my Life be deſpair d of. In this Situ- 
ation my Mother writ to Cel; and ſent 
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him 200 Ducatts for the Expences of 
his Journey. He came according to his 
Inſtructions, to the Houſe of Gaſpars. 
That faithful old Man, who could have 
ſhorten'd his Way, by taking him thro 
the Corridor, 'made him in the Night 
take a long Tour thro* the City, and 
introduc'd him into this Apartment tho- 
rough the Door upon the * 
He appear'd before me. I was ſo af- 
fected by the Sight of this darling Son, 
that I had ſcarce Strength to inform 
him he ow'd his Life to you. I de- 
liver'd into his Hands the Proofs of his 
Birth. I could not ſupport the Tears 
he ſhed when he ſaw me fo near the 
Verge of Life: The Tenderneſs of his 
Expreſſions mov'd me to that Degree, I 
fainted away. They ſuppos'd me dead': 
He himſelf was fo perſwaded of it, he 
was near expiring by my Side. They 
took him up without his knowing it, 
and carry*d him into the Chamber where 
you was firſt receiv'd by Gaſparo. Whilſt 
they were employ'd in bringing him to 
himſelf - again, I gave ſome Signs of 
Life, and at length I reviv'd intirely. 
I enquir'd for Geli. They inform'd me 
of his Situation. I order'd Ga/paro to 

1 . put 
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put into his Hands ſome Jewels- I had of 
conſiderable Value, and to tell him my 
laſt Commands were, he ſhould immedi- 
-ately make himſelf known to you for 
your Son. My Deſign in this was, if 
you had forgot me, te conceal my De- 
{pair for ever from you; and if I was 
ſtill in your Remembrance, I imagin'd 
vou would ſoon return with Geli, to 
know from Gaſparo the Occaſion of my 
Flight and Silence, and of the Obſcurity 
which you muſt ſuppoſe I had endea- 
.vour'd to throw over the Fate of that 
dear Son. I was not miſtaken in my 
Opinion. Lour Conduct has perſwaded 
me that you ſtill love Emilia. She a- 
dores you; and ſhe preſumes to flatter 


of = 


herſelf, that nothing now obliging you 


to keep your Marriage ſecret, you will 


openly declare ſhe 18 your Wife, and 
Ahl doubt not of it, cry'd the Mar- 
guis eagerly; haſte to Rome, my dear 
Emilia: there I will render to your 
Beauty, Virtue and Fidelity, Proof a- 


gainſt the moſt cruel Events, all the 


Juſtice that they deſerve; and acknow- 


ledge you openly as Madame de Me- 
dulphi, But, by the Recital you have 


made, 
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made, J judge the Marebioneſs'Savells, 


your Mother, to be til! living: Do 
not delay the extreme Pleaſure I ſhould 
feel to embrace her, and to preſent our 
deareſt Geli to her Let us go then 
to her Apartment, ſaid Emilia: She is 
in the higheſt Expectations, ſhe knows 
of your Arrival here, and your Preſence 
wilt compleat her Satisfaction. 
Then repairing to the Apartment of 
Madame Savelli, ſne could expreſs the 
Exceſs of her Joy only by Tears, and 
repeated Embraces. Emilia inform'd 
her in what Manner ſhe had been ſur- 
priz*d by Medulphi, when ſhe leaſt ex- 
ed it; and after having paſ#'d four 

s at Bologna in a Situation of Hap- 
pineſs beyond Expreſſion, they are now 
arriv'd at Rome. The Marquis has de- 
'clared his Marriage, with the univerſal 
Approbation of all whoſe Efteem de- 
ferves Regard: Geli acknowledg'd as 
his Son, with univerſal Joy, has ob- 
tain'd of him that he ſhould demand me 
of my Mother; ſhe has granted me to 
his Wiſhes with the higheſt Satis faction. 
And now, my dear Siſter, ſaid Julia, 
finiffüng her Relation, we are drawing 
near the happy Moment of our Union: 
den it 
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it is only deferr'd by the magnificent 
Preparations that the Marquis de Me- 
dulphi deſigns for the Solemnity. 

At length the Marriage of my Siſter 
and Gel: was celebrated to their mutual 
Satisfaction, purſued Madame Dorini. 
J was charm'd with their Happineſs, 
but comparing their Situation with mine; 
Alas! faid I to myſelf, what a Diffe- 
rence between my Fate and 74/ia's ! ſhe 
is now happy with what ſhe loves, Gel: 
is her Companion for Life, their mutual 
Tranſport is beyond Expreſſion; whilſt 
I, oppreſsd with Sorrow, tremble at 


having been deliver'd up to a Wretch, 
who, perhaps, waits only for the Ter- 
mination of the Year to ſacrifice me to 
his Fury. 
theſe dreadful Reflexions, when I heard 


I abandon'd myſelf to 


ſomebody knock at the Door of my 
Chamber. My Governe/s (who is the 


Perſon that arriv'd with me at Marſeil- 
les) went to open it. But, good Hea- 
ven! what became of me, when I faw 


before me the perfidious Dorini with his 
Sword drawn, accompany'd by four Vil- 
Uins, who by his Command ſeiz'd upon 


me! I would have ſhriek*d aloud : but 


they ſtopp'd our Mouths with Handker- 
| chiefs ; 
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chiefs; ty'd our Hands behind us; and 
without a Poſlibility of our receiving any 
Succour, we were carry'd off from the 
Convent, by the Connivance of a wretch- 
ed Lay-Siſter, whom Dorini had gain'd 
by conſiderable Bribes; and put into a 
Coach and Six, which went on without 
Stop, by Relays plac'd at every two 
Leagues Diſtance. T's 
I do not believe that ever any Crea- 
ture was ſeiz'd with a more violent De- 
ſpair than I then underwent. Notwith- 
ſtanding the ardent Prayers I breath'd 
to Heaven, we arriv'd at length at Ci- 
vita Vecchia. During the Night we 
were tranſported into a Veſſel in the 
Port; we were plac'd in the Captain's 
Chamber, and ſome few Hours after 
they ſet Sail. UT AST | 
Dorini, now, no longer dreading my 
juſt Anger, but willing to avoid my firſt 
Reproaches, left me the Remainder of 
the Night at liberty to deplore my Mis- 
fortunes, I exhaled my Grief in the 
bittereſt Exclamations. But the next 
Day the Villain entering my Chamber 
with a Deſign, as I imagin'd, of uſurp- 
ing the Rights he pretended to have 
over me; I-no ſooner heard him * 
1-110 tne 
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the Governeſs to retire, than I made the 
Veſſel reſound with the moſt piercing. 
Cries. All the Equipage, and the Cap- 
tain himſelf came to my Aſſiſtance. Oh! 
Gentlemen! ſave me ! cry'd J burſting 
into Tears, and throwing myſclf at their. 
Feet; ſave me from the Horrors that 
are prepar'd for me by a Monſter, who 
calls himſelf my Huſband. He has 
made uſe of the moſt enormous Crimes 
to. obtain that Title, againſt which I 
proteſt, - In the Name of Heaven, do 
not abandon me to his brutal Fury. —- 

The Captain ſurpriz'd, and affected by 
my Tears, rais'd me up; hearkening, not- 
withſtanding the Remonſtrances of Do- 
rini, to the Recital of my Misfortunes 
and incens'd at his Conduct to me, he 
could not hear without Horror the vile 
Attempt he had made upon the Life of 
Geli, and his making uſe of Poiſon to 
deſtroy bis Uncle, and my Brother, up- 
on the very Day on which I had been 
forced to give him my Hand. If I was 
your Judge, ſaid he with an Accent 
that made him tremble, I would ſoon 
force you to expiate, by the moſt cruel 
Torments, ſuch dreadful Crimes. As 
Providence is always juſt, your Puniſh- 


ment, 
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ment, doubtleſs, will not be long do 
ferr'd. As to this Lady, who proteſts 
with ſo much Juſtice againſt your Vio- 
lences, I forbid you to enter her Cham- 
ber during the whole Paſſage; and if 
you are infolent enough to give her the 
leaſt Diſturbance, I declare to you in 
Preſence of all the Officers of the Ship, 
I will hang you up at the Yard-Arm. 
When we arrive at Marſeilles, we ſhall 
know what Method is proper to be us'd 
with you; and, as ſuch horrid Actions 
are no more approv'd of there than in 
Ttaly, your Differences with this Lady 
will ſoon be regulated. In the mean 
time, reflect upon what I have enjoin'd 
you, — —- Dorin: diſtracted with Rage, 
and finding himſelf regarded with Hor- 
ror by the whole Equipage, retired 
without making any Reply. I ſaw him 
no more during the whole Voyage: and, 
as the worthy Man who commanded 
the Ship, and all the Officers had pro- 
mis'd, upon our Arrival at Marſeilles, 
to eſcort me to whatever Convent 1 
choſe to retire to, they accompany'd me 
on the Port, and had plac'd me in the 

midſt of them; when the Count de 
* Grigni, who perceiv'd that I was ill. 

catch'd 
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catch'd me in his Arms, at the very 
Moment that I was falling into a Swoon. 

Tou are not ignorant of the Conſe- 
quences of this Event, which has pro- 
cur'd me the Honour of your Friend- 
fhip ; which ought to be the more va- 
luable to me, as the Succour I receiv'd 
from the Count was ſo near proving fa- 
tal to him. But, Thanks to the Good- 
neſs of Heaven, he is now out of Dan- 
ger; and I cannot expreſs too much 
Gratitude to him, and to his amiable 
Family. 

We were all extremely touch'd with 
the Hiſtory of the Marchioneſs Dorini. 
My Brother in particular expreſs'd ſo 
lively a Senſe of her Afflictions, that 
ſhe cou'd not prevent herſelf from diſ- 
covering the Satisfaction ſhe felt at it. 
This beauteous Widow, who had writ 
to Rome to inform her Family in what 
Manner ſhe had been forced away, the 
Death of Dorini, the Reception I had 

iven her, and the Inclination ſhe felt 
for my Brother, was agreeably ſurpriz'd, 
inſtead of the Letter ſhe expected from 
her Mother, to fee her arrive with the 
Marquis de Medulphi, Geli, and his 
charming Wife, ITis impoſſible to con- 


ceive 
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ceive the Joy ſhe expreſs'd at this Sight. 
The Count de Corberon, who would not 
rmit them to reſide in any Houſe but 
is, entertain'd them there with all poſ- 
ſible Magnificence ; and De Grigni, tho- 
roughly recover'd of his Wound, eafily 
obtain'd their Conſent to marry the beau- 
teous Widow. i 
We were now, Madame, all happily 
eſtabliſh'd in Life, and each ſuitably to 
their Inclinations. My Father, who had 
inherited immenſe Riches from Azem, 
which he ſhared almoſt equally amongſt 
us, at length finiſh'd his Courſe, almoſt 
at the ſame time as' my Mother, in a 
good Old-Age, both univerſally regret- 
ted in Marſeilles, and particularly by the 
Poor, to whom they were liberal and 
conftant Benefactors. I alſo loſt Mr. 
De la Paſtriere, after having liv'd five 
and thirty Years in the moſt perfect U- 
nion with him. It is needleſs to tell 
you I deeply lamented the Death of my 
Father and Mother; and that the Loſs 
of my Huſband was a Stroke I ſhall 
never recover. As the two Children I 
had by him dy'd in their Infancy, and 
my Brothers had each of them three 
Sons, I made a Donation to them of 
M my 
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my whole Eſtate, excepting a Penſion 
of Twelve Thouſand Livres, which I 
reſery'd to myſelf, and I retired into 
the Convent of the Urſulines at Mar- 
ſeilles. The two Wives of Azem, who 
had quitted the Mabometan Law, and 
taken the Veil, were ſtill living. Itwas 
there, Madame, that, ſecluded from the 
Tumult of the World, in the Company 
of theſe two pious Women, edify'd by 
the good Examples I had conſtantly be- 
fore my Eyes, I liv'd in Retirement. and 
Meditation, wholly occupy'd with the 
Care of Religion. I hoped there to 
have peaceably terminated the Courſe 
of my Life; but Heaven has otherwiſe 
diſpos'd of my Fate. You are not ig- 
norant of the important Aﬀairs which 
drew me to Paris, The habitual In- 
firmities that now detain me there, en- 
tirely deprive me of all Hopes of re- 
turning into the Boſom of my Family, 
and fimſhing my Days, as I had wiſh'd, 
in the Repoſe of a Cloiſter. But Pro- 
vidence,all-righteous and all-wiſe, judges 
better for us than we can do for our. 
ſeves, to whoſe Decrees I ſhall always 
ſubmgt with T hankfulneſs and Reſigna. 
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